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Around Town. 


I have had my attention called to a letter in 
@ recent number of the Globe signed by ‘‘ On- 
looker,” for which a sentence from my article 
anent the death of Hon, C, F. Fraser is made 
the text. While I cannot find fault with the 
language employed, there is an uncomfortable 
innuendo running through the whole piece 
that I did tardy justice to the late Hon. Mr. 
Fraser. This is coupled with the ordinary 
lament that politicians and publicists do not 
recognize the ability and honesty of their op- 
ponents during their lifetime and are able to 
make but scant reparation by saying laudatory 
things of the dead. As far as I am concerned, I 
had both written and said during Mr. Fraser's 
lifetime quite as eulogistic things of him as 
were contained in the article mentioned by 
** Onlooker.” I differed with him absolutely on 
the Separate school question, and while I gave 
him credit for+having been conscientious it is 
more than I can say of his Protestant col- 
leagues with regard to the same matter. This 
I endeavored to point out in the article which 
**Onlooker” is distorting into a defence of the 
Government. The very fact of such a letter 
being written shows how difficult it is for 
either a writer or speaker to make any admis- 
sions with regard to his opponents, knowing, 
as he must, that they will be seized upon and 
made todo duty in all sorts of unlikely and 
improper directions. In the present instance 
** Onlooker,” who writes very much in the style 
of the private secretary of one of the Ministers, 
endeavors to use what was said of the late Mr. 
Fraser to prove that when Hon. A. S. Hardy 
passes away he, too. will be canonized as a 
rare example of honesty, candor and capacity. 
It does not follow, however, that because just 
and kindly things have been said about the late 
Meesrs. Pardee and Fraser that the writers of 
them are prepared to say that all the members 
of Sir Oliver's Cabinet are as free from taint or 
blemish. While not quarreling at all with 
**Onlooker,” but rather complimenting the 
skill with which he tries to quietly steal the 
grave clothes of the late Hon. Mr. Fraser in 
order to deck the robust form of Hon. Mr. 
Hardy for a political picnic, I would suggest to 
him that it would be just as well in future, 
while advocating candor, justice and gener- 
osity in the treatment of public men, to sign his 
own name to his letters. If this would be in- 
convenient on account of his position he should 
not quarrel with those who may also occasion- 
ally feel the pressure of political exigencies. 


* # 

The city papers report that a large number 
of the visitors to the Fair were duped in the 
‘‘fake” auction. rooms, The city authorities 
have often enough discussed the propriety of 
permitting these concerns to do business and 
know well the character of the average it- 
inerant vendor of jewelry. It is a burning 
shame that irresponsible people should be 
given an opportunity of selling trashy stuff to 
visitors who would doubtless have made their 
purchases from reliable firms had not these 
temptations of “bargains” been thrust in 
their way. It is a poor advertisement for 
Toronto to send visitors home with the burn- 
ing consciousness of having been swindled. 
There are enough side shows and extra fees on 
the Exhibition grounds to eat up the surplus of 
the average visitor, without permitting fakirs to 
waylay the people on the business streets with 
make-believe auctions and cunningly devised 
schemes for selling trashy stuff at the price of 
the genuine article. Whoever is responsible 
for having permitted this condition of things 
during the Fair should at once be called down 
and such things suppressed in the future. It 
is not only an outrage on the visitors, but it 
damages the business of all legitimate concerns 
and casts discredit on the whole city. 


The action of the Methodist Conference in 
making it possible for churches to retain their 
pastors for five years instead of three, is 
unlikely to be of benefit to the majority of 
Methodist ministers. While the three-year 
system worked hardship occasionally, it put all 
the ministers on the same level. The big guns 
and the little ones had to be treated alike ; the 
eloquent divine and the patient, plodding 
pastor had to get their household goods to- 
gether at the end of three years and move to 
anew field. Thus, when a man was unable to 
charm the multitude with his eloquenceor please 
the majority by his earnestness as a pastor, it 
was no reflection on him if he had to move at 
the end of his term. Under the new system 
the preacher who cannot get a sufficient ma- 
jority in the quarterly board and stationing 
committee must at the end of three years leave 
his church with a certain stigma of uppopu- 
larity that cannot but be a disadvantage to 
him in his new charge. It seems to me that 
the change in the system will be largely 
to the advantage of the few powerful preach- 
ers who are continually sought after, rather 
than tothe men who had the most reason to 
murmur against the old itineracy. However 
this may be, the vast majority of the comn.u- 
nity recognizing the hardships of the Methodist 
ministry, the poor pay that most of them get 
and the good work that nearly all of them do, 
will be glad if the change relieves them of one 
of the most trying features of their ministry— 
having to move every three years, If some 
change could be made which would add to the 
stipends of those who are doing the hardest 
part of the work, even if it slightly reduced the 
salaries of the big guns whodo most of the 
talking and get most of the glory, the justice 
of the thing would be admitted by everybody. 


ee 
A politician who has been at many of the 
party conventions within the present year was 


ai. : ee 
telling me the other day that he noticed that 


they were largely made up of old men. While 
this is not true of Toronto, where the young 
men are so well organized, it is particularly 
noticeable in rural constituencies and it 
is as true of one political party as 
the other. “I was at a convention 
not long ago,” said he, ‘‘and in the first 
half-dczen seats from the platform there was 
not a man who was younger than fifty, and 
the majority were considerably older than 
that. After it was over I was introduced to 
at least a score of them, and nearly all of them 
told me that they had been at every conven- 
tion for the last thirty years. I enquired 
what had become of the young men. 
‘Oh,’ said one, ‘they belong either to the 
P, P. A.’s or the Patrons or the McCarthy- 
ites, or are but little interested in politics.’ 
It is my opinion that the two old parties 
are going too slow to please the younger 
fellows. In many instances the young men 
are sat upon, and in their eagerness to get out 
from amongst those who seem unaware that 
the world is changing they join the first ap- | 
parently independent outfit that comes along; | 
not so much that they approve of it or its | 


Truly this topic is large enough and the con- 
vention has brought it within the realm of 
practical politics. Less than two years ago 
when I was discussing it, some of the news- 
papers said it was the craziest scheme 
that had been promulgated in years; that I 
might as well talk of a canal to the moon. So! 
Now it is here, and here to stay. At the same 
time I was advocating the aqueduct and water- 
way scheme from Lake Simcoe ; this also was de- 
clared the phantasy of an ambitious brain, yet 
I hear that a hundred thousand dollars has 
been deposited by a company that has a much 
less practicable idea than I had, and have yet. 
I have little doubt that a second company 
will make a second proposition on the terms 
that were then proposed, forthe price asked by 
the Aqueduct Company for energy, some $30 
per horse-power per year, is excessive. Thus, 
in twenty months two schemes denounced 
as visionary are accepted as rational and of in- 
tense moment. 

The getters-up of the Daep Waterways Con- 
vention are entitled to the thanks not only of 
this city but of the whole continent of 
America. The experts who came here from 
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itself on having been the scene ofa meeting | pure public life, will take up the matter in his 


that will perhaps live in the memory of genera- 
tions to come. What remains 10 us is not to 
let the question sink into insignificance, but to 
keep it alive, to make it a part of our politics, 
a standard by which we shall judge the size of 
the men who wish to rule over us and who 
assert that they are large enough to make a 
policy for us. 
* 
. .* 

I understand that Phillips Thompson, who 
for the past year practically did the work of 
Clerk of Forests, is applying for permanent 
appointment. The office was held by the late 
Hon. C, F, Fraser for a few months after the 
decease of R, W. Phipps, who was a practical 
man. His reports were always worthy of 
attention and Mr. Thompson having acquired 
all of his knowledge and wielding a pen which 
has long been recognized in this country as 
second to none, should certainly be held by the 
Government as worthy of the place. Phillips 
Thompson (once better known as “ Jimuel 
Briggs”) first achieved prominence as a humor- 
ist, but afterwards held editorial positions 
which entitle him to the highest respect asa 
Canadian writer. He has been identified with 


Late Principal Tenor af Her Majesty s and Royal Italian Opera, London, 
I v Jest! ! ? ’ 


principles as in the hope of getting the old 
fellows intosome kind of shape.” It struck me 
that there was something in my friend's state 
ment. The young men of this country are 
eager for something to du, for some great thing 
to accomplish, and the first political leader 
who discovers sucha policy as will appeal to 
the younger element will have an enthusi 
astic accession to his following. While 
it must be remembered that countries 
and governments to be permanent must 
be built up slowly, is it not possible 
that this ardent desire for advancement may 
push into prominence persons and policies 
dangerous to the state? When their subjects 
are restless kings are said to seek for a foreign 
war ; when the electors are restless, should not 
leaders drop their petty intriguings and boldly 
set themselves to some great task ? 


7 « 

This great task the Deep Waterways Conven- 
tion would no doubt declare to be the one they 
have in view. It can at least be said of their 
convention that they have discussed larger 
topics than any body of men that has met in 
Canada since Confederation itself was talked. 
Indeed, commercially it is greater than the 
Confederation of the Canadian provinces ; it, 
practically means the confederation of a con- 
tinent, the forming of a highway for the com- 
merce of a continent, the reduction of the cost 
of the output and import of a continent. 


the American cities have enlightened us on the 
possibilities of canal-building and on the prac- 
ticability of reducing freights. The cost of 
making it possible for ocean vessels to enter 
the harbors of Port Arthur, Fort William, 
Duluth and Chicago is placed in the neighbor- 
hood of fifty million dollars, while the Minister 
of Railways and Canals within a year snuffed 
out enquiries by alleging that it would cost 
three times that amount. It is only another 
example of the progress of the world. Canals 
that were once so expensive in construction 
that owing tothe small traffic through their 
waters they paid no revenue, can now, by 
making them a link in a great chain, be made 
profitable. Short railroad lines going from 
nowhere to nowhere were never profitable ; 
narrow-gauge railroads that meant the trans- 
shipment of freight were never profitable ; 
only those lines connecting large sections of 
country have ever been profitable. So with 
our canals; they have been the accidents of 
miscalculation, the result of small estimates of 
the future. 


Our Canal Convention has not only taken 
into consideration the twenty-foot waterways, 
but the possibility of so constructing them as to 
add another six feet in the future at the mini- 
mum of cost. So at the conclusion of this con- 
centration of thought on one of the greatest 
problems of the age, Toronto can congratulate 


labor reform and movements of a humanitarian 
character which justify me in alleging that 
there is no man in Canada whose sympathies 
are wider, whose aspirations are higher or 
whose honesty is more unimpeachable than 
those of him who hailed, according to his old 
comic saying, from ‘Coboconk University.” 
Phillips Thompson is no longer a young man ; 
he has never worked for money but always for 
principle, and the press of this province 
should unite in clamoring for his appointment. 
In him are united the ability, the experience in 
the special work to be done, the independence 
of mind, the separation from political “pulls” 
and cabals, and a record of such public service 
as entitles a man, if anything does, to a 
permanent position which shall at least secure 
him from poverty in his old age without 
creating a tax on the provincial purse. He 
has never before been an aspirant for a 
political office; he has never been a 
politician, though always engaged in politics ; 
he has been neither Tory nor Grit; from his 
point of view he has worked for the public 
good. If such a man be denied an appoint- 
ment for which he is especially fitted it will be 
a declaration on the part of the Government 
that only those who have done a ward-heeler’s 
work are entitled to provincial offices, I hope 
the newspapers throughout Ontario, all of 
which recognize Phillips Thompson's long 
service in the cause of clean journalism and 


behalf. I am not writing as a politician, for in 
nine cases out of ten, in politics, while we may 
have been in sympathy on ‘main issues we 
have not agreed. I cannot advocate himas a 
Grit, for he has not been one: I cer- 
tainly cannot call attention to his claim 
as a Tory, for he certainly has never been 
one; he is one of the few men who have 
claims on the province and country because he 
has served them without thought of pay or 
Promotion, and it will interest everyone to 
watch how he fares when his clean claims to 
recognition are presented to the Government. 
. 


* a 

The threat of the Massey-Harris Company to 
remove tothe American side of the Niagara 
River appears to me to be a cold bluff, 
and no doubt the Dominion Government 
will consider the meaning of the sugges- 
tion when the tariff is next under con- 
sideration. These people are so anxious for 
cheap material and a chance to compete 
with the world, why not give them and 
all other firms making the same goods an 
opportunity todo business on the basis they 
seem anxious for?—free raw material and no 
protection. The farmers of this country 
are clamoring for cheap implements, but 
the tariff was no doubt made to suit men 
of the Massey -Harris type, and as they are not 
pleased with it, pull out one of the front teeth 
of the Patron scheme by bringing the whole 
matter down to hard pan. It will be a slice of 
free trade that will make argument easy for all 
those who will have to defend the Government. 


.* .* 

Rev. Dr. Dewart has been so long identified 
with the Christian Guardian that his defeat 
in the General Conference when offering him 
self for re-election as editor seems to have 
surprised everybody. Rev. A. C. Courtice, the 
successful candidate, is described as a ‘‘ com- 
paratively young man, who has not been long 
in the ministry,” and as his majority was quite 
a large one it is apparent that the movement 
to take the office away from Rev. Dr. Dewart 
is not one but recently started, nor must it be 
considered any reflection on the veteran 
editor’s ability. Everywhere the old have to 
give way to the young, for with tlyirg time 
and changing conditions the public demand 
new things, new methods, new men. In the 
practice of tke professions this is perhaps 
less true of physicians than of others, 
while it is more distinctly observable in 
the career of an editor than in that of 
anyore else. On daily papers a man is consid- 
ered old.at fifty and out of date at sixty. .The 
public demand something new every day and 
the faculty of originating seems to become 
obscured very early in the drudgery of a 
newspaper office, where everything is at high 
pressure if the journal be conducted with 
the idea of increasing its circulation and 
infiuence. The readers of these high-pressure 
dailies may not appreciate the fact that they 
are demanding fresh blood and brains with 
their breakfast or dinner of news, but it is 
sadly true nevertheless, as many a pre maturely 
old journalist has found to his sorrow. 


+ 
.- * 


We often wonder what becomes of dead 
horses ; few people take the trouble to wonder 
what is the fate of the old, worn-out editor. 
In this country, where so many of the editors 
have a proprietary interest in their papers and 
maintain a tusiness connection with it until 
the end, it is not so wonderful, and it isrendered 
still less so by the frequent sppointment 
of those employed on partizan papers to 
public offices. But in American cities, 
where changes are more rapid, I have 
seen men who once occupied  promi- 
nent editorial positions working as_proof- 
readers or gathering market reports at from 
six to ten dollars a week. Not only did they 
outlive their popularity, but their brains 
seemed to tire out, and no doubt there are 
thousands of them who, having failed to provide 
themselves with a competence or an office, are 
now working on village papers or toiling over 
proofs in a stuffy little room away upstairs. 
The contemplation of sucha future does not 
bring much brightness to the lives of those who 
are toiling to please newspaper readers, but 1 
have no doubt its sad reality drives many a 
man into forgetfulness of what is esteemed his 
duty to the public and perhaps to the pro- 
prietor of the paper on which he works. To 
those who do not understand the circum 
stances the pitiful position of such a man may 
not appeal with much force, but to those of 
us who make our living by our pen it has a 
pathos which comes right home. 

ee 

On weekly papers that assume to hold a high 
place in a community the condition of affairs 
is not much better; in some respects it is 
worse, for the editor is forced to deal with 
topics which have generally been already 
amply discussed, and new facts must be 
searched forand a new dress put on the old 
subject. The writers and illustrators are 
generally well known personally—in fact, 
must be to be reasonably successful—and it is 
very refreshing for them to hear their friends 
remark, ‘‘ You are not up to your best this 
week,” or, ‘* You don’t write with the vim that 
you did ten years ago.” Such allusions gen 
erally set a man to examining himself as to 
whether he is “ written out,” and he perhaps 
nervously enquires of the bookkeeper as to 
whether the circulation is keeping up. I 
have seen in a haif a dozen instances men 
worry themselves almost to death for fear that 
they were in their decadence, and there is 
nothing so likely to frighten the brightness out 
of a brain as the suepicion that it is gone. 
With men employed on newepapers that have 
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to please a large denomination or a political 
party the differences of opinion, the dem nds 
for a new policy, perhaps the intrigues of 
disaffected supporters or ambitious rivals, 
do not lighten the task. Rememb>ring all 
these things, I can imagine how people 
looked into one another's faces as the 
veteran Dr, Dewart when called upon after 
his defeat to say a few words, sat in silence 
until, overcome by emotion, he rose and left the 
room. Ido not for a moment suggest that it 
was anything in his case but a desire for more 
youth and vigor and more modern methods 
that defeated him, and fortunately he is re- 
mote from poverty, but the scene nevertheless 
must hs.ve been a pathetic one as the bowed 
form and gray head of the man who had been 
at the head of the Christian Guardian for 
over a quarter of acentury disappeared from the 
church on Tuesday last. Don. 





Signor Tesseman 


C. Tesseman Burleigh, whose professional 
name was suggested by Col. Mapleson when he 
joined the Royal Italian O era, received his 
early musical training at York Cathedral in 
company with Sir Joseph Barnby and Dr. Ww. 
Creser. organist of the Chapel Royal, S‘. 
James, and composer to the Queen. He was 
the youngest choristi of his day, entering the 
Cathedral at the age of six. After some years 
he began his studies under H. C, Deacon, 
Winpole street, London. He then joined the 
famous London choir, St Andrews, Wells 
street, the other tenors being Arthur Byron 
and Edward Lloyd. From there he had a 
better appointment offered at All Saints’, 
Margaret street, as principal solo tenor. In 
June, 1868 he made his first public appearance 
as a professional singer at St. James’ Hall, 
London, in conjunction with the following 
eminent artists: Mlle. Titiens, Christine 
Nilsson, Sinico, Trebelli, Bettini, Signor 
Gardoni, Gassier, Foli, W. H. Cummings, 
Jules Lefort, Edward Lloyd and Chas. Santly. 
The following year he resumed his studies in 
Italy. 

Before returning to England he sang at the 
following opera houses in Italy : Burgamo, Tu- 
rin, Lodi, Reggio D’Emilio and La Scala Milano, 
Upon his return to London Col. Mapleson 
offered him a five years’ engagement at Her 
Majesty's, the Royal Italisun Opera, Whilst 
Gounod, the great composer, was in London in 
1871 Signor Tesseman studied Faust with him. 
Signor Tesseman some years ago gave up the 
stage and devoted his time to teaching, for 
which he is specially recommended by such 
undoubted authorities as Sir Arthur Sullivan, 
Seg. Arditi, Ganz, John Thomas, Sig. Foli, 
Sims Reeves and Col. Mapleson, the veteran 
impressario, He taught and brought out Miss 
Grace Dimien, the prominent English con- 
ralto, who sang in Toronto som:3 time ago 
with Albani. 

Signor Tesseman was presented at Court in 
1878 and in 1881 he married Miss Florence 
Winne, daughter of Captain J.J. Winne, Royal 
Marine Light Infantry, and granddaughter of 
Admiral Winne, R.N. Her mother was grand- 
daughter of the late Lord St. John of Bletso, 
and through her is closely related to the Earl 
of Maccesfield, the Earl of Antrim, Lord S¢. 
John and many others of the English noble 
families. 

Signor Tesseman is more than an ordinary 
acquisition and cannot fail to make a marked 
impression on the musical future of Toronto. 
He is an earnest advocate of thorough vocal 
culture, both as regards proper formation and 
advanced artistic work. 

Those who desire artistic training will no 
doubt avail themselves of the opportunity thus 
afforded by Mr. Torrington in securing the 
services of Signor Tesseman. 


——_e—_____—— 


Social and Personal 








On Saturday last the Argonaut Club House 
was the scene of a very vright gathering, when 
the fall races were to be viewed from the bal- 
cony and a dance to follow the club competi- 
tion. The four oar crews were promptly on 
time for the first and second heats, which were 
scarcely over before an ominous growl and an 
ugly bank of thunder clouds made the an- 
nouncement of a very wild wind and rain 
storm. The pretty girls and smartly gowned 
women beat a retreat to the dancing room, and 
the storm raged for half an hour, while the 
gas-'it rooms re echoed to the strains of the 
Liberty Bell two-step, and the seductive 
melody of the sweetest waltz of the season, ap- 
propriately named Love's Promise, A good 
many nice people were present at Saturday's 
At Ho ne, though it was distinctly a young peo- 
ple’s day and few of the dowagers or u3ual 
chaperons were on hand. Among the guests 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Hammond and 
the Misses Crombie, the matron in a dainty 
dark silk and small bonnet of lac: and jet, the 
fair girls in very stylish frocks, canary color, 
with accordion pleatings of black chiffon for 
the brunette, and turquoise b'ue for the blonda: 
Mrs, Arthur Donison and her guest, Mrs. 
Ward of Port Hope; Mrs. Hees and her friend, 
Mrs. Comstock of Detroit, whose artistic 
ability isso well known; the Misses Enslie, 
whom everyone regards as prized acquisitions 
to Toronto society; the Misses Heward, Mr. 
Heward, Miss Fanny Small, who was radiant 
over the success of her brother's crew; Miss 
Hees, in a sweet little frock and pi:ture hat of 
white; Mr. and Mrs, Galbraith, who had with 
them a delightful tiny sailor boy, their little 
son ; Miss Fiorence Wey, whose departure has 
happily been a little delayed; Miss Katie 
Stevenson, a dainty maiden in a most fetching 
little muslin frock and small toque; Mrs, 
Wallbridge, in black and white, and her 
graceful daughter in white; Miss 5 oultbee, also 
in white, Miss O'Brien in white lawn, Miss 
Alice Thompson in white and blue, with a 
very becoming hat trimmed with white chrys- 

antbemums; Miss Mary Drayton, looking 
very sweet in white; the Misses Montgomery, 
as usual, bright and beautiful ; Mrs. Herbert 
Walker, in a charming wide hat and dainty 
summer gown; Miss Gunther, Mrs. Bunt- 
ing and Miss Hill, Miss May Hughes, 
who is leaving shortly for the South 
again; Miss Ida Hugtfes; Messrs. Bogart, 
Barker, Small, Hughes, Hart, Burritt, 
Combie, A. R, Denison, Alf Wright, Lou 
Stewart, Cooper, Benjamin and hosts of other 
yachting, rowing and dancing men. The 
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beautiful trophies won by the great four, 
Messrs. Thompson and Messrs. Muntz, were 
much admired, and the table of tankards for 
the day’s winners were all en evidence. 


Mr. and Mrs. Ernie McCrae have returned 
from the Island to their residence at 49 Bruns- 


wick avenue. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Haas gave a delight- 
ful sailing party on the Z2lma on Tuesday 
afternoon. The yachts were all out, dodging 
about on the bay and praying for wind 
enough to take them out the gap. Tae wind 
was not on hand, however, and the sails of the 
Condor, Vreda and the Z2lma were only half- 
filled, making sailing to exactly suit a timid 
yachtswoman. After a couple of hours’ gliding 
over a glassy surface, and a dainty five o'clock 
luncheon, the Z2lma brought her freight of 
idlers to shore. The party included: Mrs. 
and Miss Hees, Mrs. Saddier of Ogdens- 
burg, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Duggan and 
Mrs. Bosworth, Messrs. Ryckert, McCrea, 
Lowndes, Lowndes, jr., Hawke, Haas, Mc- 
Andrew and others. 


Miss Mulock had what might have 


been a serious accident at the Granite 
on Thursday evening, being accidentally 
severely struck on the knee, How- 


ever, care and rest will no doubt obviate 
any trouble to this amiable young lady, whose 
bright face has been for some time mis3ing 
from the gay world. 


Mrs. Wishart received on Thursday after- 
noon and her pretty rooms were crowded with 
guests. She was assisted by her bright and 
piquante sister, Miss Bertha Gunther. 


Mrs. J. Enoch Taompson entertained Mrs. 
Blow, the wife of Lieutenant Blow, at luncheon 
on Thursday, and on Friday had a theater 
party to see the Living Pictures, which have 


interested the beau monde this week. 
. 


I hear that the Bishop of Algoma has been 
appointed chaplain to the church at Mentone, 
where he spent some months last year in re- 
cuperating his health. While the church in 
Canada loses at his departure a worker anda 
preacher without many equals, everyone re- 
joices to think that the bishop will regain 
health and strength in the sunny South, and 
wishes him much pleasure in the discharge of 
his new duties. Canon Mockridge is spoken of 
for the See of Algoma. fo 


Mrs. Comstock of Detroit, who was last week 
the guest of Mrs. Hees of St. George street, 
has returned home, 


On Saturday last Mrs. Tomlinson give 4 
veranda tea for Mr. and Mrs. Adams of Win- 
nipeg, who are spending a short timein To- 
ronto. Mr. Adams delighted those present 
with som: beautiful songs, and a pleasant 
afternoon was spent by the guests assem led 
to meet the young bride and bridegroom. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Shaw will return 
shortly from the Continent. Mrs. Shaw 
narrowly escaped aserious accident ia Paris 
recently, being rua over, but only slightly in- 
jured, by a careless driver. 


. 

Mr. and Mrs, Stanton are removing from 
Jarvis street to Sherbourne street, second door 
north of Principal MacMurchy’s residence. 
Their new home is very elegant and spacious, 
and has been for some time awaiting a suitable 
tenant. 


* 

Peofessor Lou Stewart returned from Banff 
last week. He was in charge of a party of 
ladies including Mrs. James and Miss Dennis- 
toun and Miss Muriel Massey, all of whom 
will gratefully remember the thoughtful kind- 
ness of Mr. Stewart. 


Mrs. Drewry of Kingston is visiting friends 
in the city. I believe she is this week the 
guest of Mrs. Julius Miles. 


* 
Mr. Sim Wissler has returned from a visit 
to Virginia. 


. 

On l’riday last a number of stylish people 
wended their way to the Exhibition grounds 
to feast their eyes on the splendid show of 
horsefil2sh which was anticipated as the finale 
of the parade of the prize animals. How 
beautifully satiny were the coats of the hand- 
some hackneys as they passed the grand 
stand with arcning necks and flashing eyes, 
in every movement and muscle seeming to 
proclaim the pride of prize-winning. All 
round the vast circle was an unbroken string 
of grand horses. The neat spare burters, the 
proud hackneys, the quiet, powerful drauzht 
horses, promising colts and priceless mammas, 
round and round they pranced and paced, 
while many an admiring sigh and hearty word 
came from the horse-lovers in the grand stand 
and on the paddock. Mr. Jim Gray’s fine pair, 
with a natty dog-cart and the red ticket, were 


driven by the handsome young Chatham 
man with consummate skill. Mr. George 
Case's smart carriage, coachman and 


pair took the red ticket for a gentle. 
man’s turnout. After the horses left the 
ring, many of the spectators also quitted 
the enclosure and roamed or drove about the 
grounds, which looked fresher than I ever re- 
member to have seen them on closing day, 
owing to the rain of the previous day, 
7 


Invitations are out for the marriage of Miss 
Christina Hay and Mr. Malcolm Douglas, 
which takes place on Tuesday, O:tober 2, at the 


TORONTO. SATURDAY NIGHT. 


tale of two cyclists who are well known in club 


and social circles, and who have but recently 
taken to the wheel. Oa Saturday they were 


overtaken hy that downpour which cast a 
dafhper on so much fun, and were obliged to 


tramp many miles on muddy roads before they 


reached home. I am afraid our friends, who 


are universally known as Jack and Charlie in 
a smart club, were sick of cycling for one day. 
. 


An important addition to the social life of 


the city is the new Country and Hunt Club, 
which is now fairly launched on its career. 


The races to be given under the auspices of the 
club at the Woodbine on Saturday, October 6, 


ard Saturday, O:tober 13, will undoubtedly be 
largely attended, and once more the new mem- 
bers’ stand will blossom forth with the sweet 


array of fair faces and bright colors that have 


beautified the May meetings of the Ontario 


Jockey Club. The new club is very 


composition. The first 
charter 


happy in its 
name on its list of 


members 


is that of the Lieutenant-Governor, while 


in Mr. D‘Alton McCarthy as 


president 


and Mr. George W. Beardmore as master, the 
club has two able officers who are most en- 


thusiastic horsemen, 


The open races and 


steeplechases that are given each day {will 
furnish ample sport for the general public, but 
society will be chiefly interested in the red- 


coat races and the hunters’ steeplechases, in 


which many of the city’s popnlar young men 


will don the pink for the first time ina race. 


The regimental steeplechase for officers in 
uniform is one that will cause the most flutter 
among the fair onlookers, and already entries 
are promised from far Quebec and other places 
outside Toronto. A coaching drive from the 
Queen's Park to the Woodbine on the first 
Saturday of the races is on the fapis. It is 
expected that half a dozen four-in-hands and 
nearly twenty tandems will be in line. The 
club is also making arrangements for a Sclub 
house at a picturesque spot, within easy riding 
distance of the city, which will be the objective 
point for afternoon rides and dinners and the 
rallying-point for the weekly hunts. It is 
understood that the Driving Club will also be 
a prominent feature in the new organization. 
Hunt dinners at the club house and pictur- 


esque hunt dances may be looked for during 


the winter season. 


All Saints’ church was the scene of a very 
quiet but pretty wedding on Wednesday morn- 
ing last, the contracting parties being Mr. 
William Hutchins, senior partner in the firm 
of John Duncan & Co. of Montreal, and Miss 


Katherine Mary Johnston 


of this city, 


daughter of the late William Johnston, barris- 
ter-at-law, Dublio, Ireland. Theceremony was 
performed by Rev. A. H. Baldwin, rector, as- 
sisted by Rev. J. R. S. Boyd, in the presence of 
a few friends of the bride and groom. The 
bride was given away by Mr. R. B. Henderson, 
while Mr. Herbert Hulme was groomsman. 
The organ was presided over by Mr. Fairclough, 
who rendered the Wedding March upon the 
arrival and departure of the bride. After 
toasting the health of the bride and groom at 
the residence of the rector, the happy ccuple 
left on the afternoon train for Niagara Falls, 


New York and Washington. 
s 


Mr. Alex. McFee of Montreal has been in 
Toronto lately on the commission settling the 
grain standards, and as a delegate to the Canal 
Convention. Mr. McFee has b2en staying with 
his brother-in-law, Mr. H, K. S. Hemming of 6 


Sultan street. 7. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cornelius A. Masten have re- 
turned from their wedding trip and have taken 
Dr. Wright’s house, 111 Avenue road, for the 
winter. Mrs. Masten will receive her friends 
on Thursday and Friday, September 27 and 28, 

a 


The two post-nuptial receptions which car- 
ried people to Howard street and to Queen 
street avenue on the first three afteraoons of 
this week, lacked nothing of accessories and 
winsome attractiveness on the part of the 
sweet young brides who thus made their first 
step as matrons over the threshold of Toronto 
society. That each fair lady had made her ¢)n- 
quests and counted her victims by two figures 
in her short maiden experience goes without 
saying, but on the reception afternoons one 
was forced to acknowledge that the dignity of 


the chatelaine endowed each one witha new 
and added charm. Mrs. Willie Mulock wore 
her wedding gown of cream white faille, with 
fine lace falling over the yigot sleeves, and 
looked a picture. Her drawing-rooms were 
crowded with smart p2ople during the recep- 
tion hours. She was assisted by her sisters-in- 
law, the Misses Mulock, and Miss Hunter 
of Durham. Mrs, A. W. Anglin, whose 
honeym?on was passed abroad after her 
marriage in Paris last spriog, wore a charming 
little buttercup dress that suggested the hand 
of the prince of dressmakers by its cunning 
simplicity. With all her old chic and sweet- 
| ness she received the numbers of matrons and 
maids who came to welcome her back to her 
place in social circles, Miss Mab Moss and 
bright Mrs, T. W. Anglin were her assistants, 
and rarely does a formal reception go with so 
much esprif/ as that held in the dainty salon on 
Queen street avenue, 


The dance at the Granite on Thursday even- 
ing of last week was a very jolly affair, though 
the sudden change in the weather deterred 
many from being present. Rain, thunder and 
lightning are more dreaded in our cities since 
the various fatalities of the past summer, and 





residence of Mr. James Hay, lindas street, 
Woodstock. P 


Mr. and Mrs. John McWhinney of London 
have been in the city. Mrs. McWhinney is 


now visiting Mrs. McCrae of Oatario street, 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Jones have gone south 


for a time. 
. 


Everyone is coming or has com? home and the 
city begins to look comfortable again to those 
stay at-homes who have wandered about 
lonely and deserted during the summer. The 
houses are furbished up, the giddy piano 
lamps are relit, and I have even heard of two 
rather previous card parties at which the fun 
was fast and furious, but the stakes nil, 
Riding and driving parties are the thing 
while the moon lasts, and even cycling parties | 


are to be a diversion of some of the beau | 
monde, By the way, I heard a lamentable 


timid people hesitate to venture out in an 
electric storm, However, those who came, and 
they were many, enjoyed themselves ex- 
tremely, the floor was excellent, the music per- 
fect, and the supper served at a buffet in 
Webb's daintiest style. The guests were 
bidden from eight to twelve, but the affair be- 
gan a little late, on account of the storm, and it 
was nearly one before the Italians played God 
Save the Queen. A charming diversity of cos- 
tume, so far as the ladies were concerned, ob 
tained. Hats, bonnets, duck suits, ball 
toilettes anddemi-toilettes were worn, but 
evening dress predoninated, as it should at 
such an affair. A swallow-tail coat and a duck 
suit are not as happy acombination as might 
be arranged, thouzh, indeed, the maidens in the 
Island costumes seemed to have more partners 
than they knew wha’ to do with. Among the 
many guests was a stylish party with Com- 
mander and Mrs. Law. Mrs. Law wore a hand- | 
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some gown of black and white brocade. Mra. ° 
Crawford looked charming in a rich white Fall O enin 
brocaded satin, with pearl trimmings; Mra. g 
Watson wore white and pink silk ; Mrs, T. W. [ 
Anglin, who is welcomed back to such func- ie 
tions, was in rose pink and looked lovely ; Mrs. | Tuesday, Sept. 11 and following days 
Henry Duggan wore a white and black silk ; 
Miss Hirschfelder’s dainty fawn gown was 
admired; Miss Alice Milligan was in white 
muslin ; Miss Palinin canary crepon ; Miss Vio- CHOICE FRENCH MILLINE RY 
let Towner looked sweetly pretty in pink with a a ; 
black lace; Miss Mulock was in white; Mrs. | gowne, street Dresses and Evening Toll ao. Tallor-made 
Benjamin wore black silk and rich lace ; Mrs, Sey ene cow Clove, with the putent ext hand. 
Galbraith looked very bright and pretty; the A oniiiiaien Fi 
Misses Ince wore cream and pale green frocks, — 
with deep falls of lace ; Miss Stella Morton was 
a sweet and graceful figure. Miss Phenie 
Smith, who wasa welcome guest after some 
months’ absence in Europe, Mrs. Miles, Dr. 
and Mrs, R. A. Pyne, Mr. Holmes, Mrs, Mc- 
Queen of Woodstock, Mr. J. Hulett, Mr. Ford, 
Misses V. and T. Mason, Mr. E. Morphy, Mrs. 













Robinson, Mr, B. Smith, Miss Gaylord, Dr. , eatinged ant 
Charles Stacey, Mr. and Mrs, H. Pringle, Mr. ORT any DURAB 
Ormiston, Miss Stammers, Mr. J. and Miss — 


Hughes, Miss M. Hughes, Mr. H. Minty, Dr. | Special lines and prices in our Glove department during 
Taistle, Mr. Fraser, Mrs. and Miss Aylesworth, | Exhibition. 
Miss Williams, Mr. E. Peters and many others} ‘R, &G" CORSETS | “P. D.” CORSETS 


were amongst those present. The decoration 


of the Rink wae most effective and symbolical 
of all the athletics in which club men delight. 
Tae soft delicate colors of the drapings were e & 


very harmoniously mended, 41 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


Talking of weddings, we are all ready to 
send love and congratulations after sweet Miss 
Marjorie Campbell, whom it scarcely seems 
possible to think of under any other name. 
Her marriage with Mr. Wallace Jones was 
entirely private and was not announced even 
to her dearest friends until last week. On 
Thursday last the interesting news became 
common property and the hearts where win- 
some Miss Campbell has so long been queen 
were made glad and sorry ; glad in her happi- 
ness and sorry for her impending departure 
from the city, where she has been the observed 
and admired of all during her gentle reign as 
the girl-mistress of Government House. 
Toronto has had its quota of matrimonial 
sensations during the past season, but per- 
haps no bride has evoked the hearty wishes for 
future happiness that have followed the flitting 
of the flower-faced maiden who was wedded so 
shyly last July. 


White China 


rer... 


Decorating 


All goods bearing the cele- 
brated trade mark, “Elite Li- 
moges, ’' #ust come through us, 


as we control for Canada the 
entire output of this factory ; 
therefore we have a much 
larger stock and are able to 
sell at lower prices than 
others. 


Pantechnetheca 


Mr. and Mrs, Sykes have returned from the 
Island to their home on Linden street. 


J 
Mr. and Mrs. Lee Williams have taken up 


house again on Homewood avenue. 
* 


Mrs. Clemow of O:tawa and her children, 
who have been visiting Atherley for some 
time, returned home on Saturday. 

om 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide 


Mrs. Marani, with her lovely baby boy, are 


at Ermeleigh for a visit. 
* 


Sir Frank smith, whose unfortunate accident 
made his countless friends very anxious, is 
happily very much improved. Mr. Austin 
Smith is down from the North-West on a visit 
to his parents, 















THE ELLIS CO.—JEWELERS 


e 
Mr. and Mrs. Hart Massey entertained a 
pleasant party of friends on Monday evening 
to meet Dr. and Mrs. Pope of London, who are 
visiting in the city. 





The Leading 
Diamond Horse 
of Canada. 












English 
Swiss 

French 
American | 


WATCHES 


All styles and sizes, for ladies, | 
misses, men and_ boys--and 
prices ranging from $1.50 to 
$700. The greatest assort- 
ment here affords the best 
choice in Toronto. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cockburn and Mr. Churchill 
Cockburn have returned from Muskoka. 
* 






Toronto will welcome a bright bouquet of 
brides this winter, and I am told in strictest 
confidence of two interesting engagements 
shortly to be announced which will lead to 
orange blossoms before spring. 





Mr. and Mre. James Crowther and family 
returned to town on Saturday, and Cedarmere, 
their lovely Cobourg home, is shut up for the 
present. 






Colonel and Mrs, Davidson came home on 
Tuesday. Mrs. Davidson has become quite 
an enthusiastic {slander, 

* 


Mrs. Theodore King returned to town this 
week. 






OUR REPAIR DEPARTMENT 










° Equipped with the best appli- 


Mr. Albert Nordheimer and family will ances fe yatch ¢ yelry 
return to Kenmore on Monday. 7 : zt ee a ae ree 
e repairs, and it engages the ser- 


vices of the best workmen. | 


=ELLUS= 


Established 1836, 
Capital 8 100,000. 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 


Mrs. Greviile-Harston gave a charming little 
tennis tea last week at the Club ground. She 
was assisted by Miss Dick and Miss Vickers. 

a 


Mr. Percy Robertson of Huron street leaves 
this month for Denver, Colorado, where he 
will pass the next year or two. He carries 
with him the best wishes of many friends that 
he will return to his home completely restored 
to health. 


Incorporated. 
. 
Mra. Charles Holland of St. George street 


has returned from her summer residence in 
Orillia. 











ge Chafing 
Dishes 


RICK LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
TORONTO 





Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - ° 











Wedding MEEEIE 


Cakes 


Of the best and finest 


quality, SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DO- 
MINION. 

Choice sets of 
Silver Cutlery and 


China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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The Humors of the Road. 





HE other evening we 
dropped into Macshaugh- 
nessy’s. There were haif 
adozen or so gentlemen 
present, representatives 
of the different leading 
wholesale firms in the 
city. It would be hard to 
find a class of men better 
posted on general topics. 
They were equally at 
home talking sense or 
nonsense, grave or gay. 
They were men ‘who 
towns and men and many manners see.” The 

philosopher of the party, Mr. Philpotts, gave 

us many quotations during the evening, the 
first of which was, ‘‘The old commercial man 
finds the smoke of his own house better than 
the fire of another’s.” He also reminded us 
that men who were away from home so much 
a3 we were could fully appreciate the old lines: 
** How sweet to cast care to the wind, 

And cf ite burdens ease the mind, 

And, tired with work abroad, to come 

All weary to my own dear home.” 

No matter what profession or business men 
may follow, they talk shop. Twolawyers meet 
on the street and talk about doings at Os- 
gzoode Hall; that’s shop. Two clergymen meet 
on a street car, and it’s all last Sunday’s doings 
or next Sabbath’s work ; that’s shop. Doctors 



































SEE— 
The Aberdeen Toque 
SEE— 
The Vacation Hat 
+ EE— 
Our Brown Felt Placques 


R. SIMPSON 





The landlord knows me all right. My team’s 
in the barn. I'll pay this bill when I pay for 


my hay and oats. Now, young woman, what 
have you to eat?’” 
The poet and philosopher once more is heard 


Our Fall Display 
New Hats and Bonnets 


gure the prettiest shapes and styles you've ever seen are here. We do not think 
we've ever made so attractive a display of millinery goods before. Seed 20152: 


See a bonnet with open front, of tabac brown velvet, ties and trimming of tabac 
satin-faced moire ribbon ; crown, wings and ornaments of jet, for $9.50. 


s. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto 











talk about the liver and the spine ; that’s shop. 
Up to MacShaughnessy’s we talked about crops, 


trade and the tariff ; that was shop. 


We smoked, an@ as the clouds of smoke 
rolled towards the ceiling, Mr. Griswold, a 
grocery man, told us about rather a funny 
mistake that occurred a shorttimeago. There 
appeared in a village paper this item: “‘ Mrs. 
Clegg bas the largest and brightest array of 
blooming plants of any lady in the village.” 
Tae boy who set the matter up was thinking 
about a baseball match and forgot the letter | 
in plants. The lady kept indoors next day, but 
Clegg was out with a gun. The boy escaped 


over the back fence. 


‘*T saw an item in a Western paper the other 
day,” said Mr. Yorke, ‘‘ which amused me, 
fellow who had toiled hard with pick and 
shovel in the mining region for a long time, at 


last struck ‘dirt.’ With a big pile in 
pocket he came down to Denver to see 


folks and let the police force know that 
He went, into the 
Delmonicos ot the town, where he was 
presented with a bill of fare in the latest 
gilt-edged Americanized French. The million- 
aire from the mountains was knocked out first 
round trying to make out what it all meant. 
He wanted something to eat and wanted it 
right away, so bracing himself up, he pulled 
out a roll of bills, laid down a tenner and 
yelled, **‘ Bring me ten dollars’ worth of ham 


he wasn't a corpse. 


and eggs and bring ’em quick.” 
The philosopher broke out : 
Who fiy beyond the seae will fad 
Their climate changed, but not thelr mind. 


** Speaking of dining table incidents, that re- 
mindsme,” ssid Mr. Delatter. ‘*‘ Oaeday shortly 
afcer that new palace hotel, the Patterson 
House, Owen Sound, was built, an old farmer 
who had been used to the ancient order of 
things in the old frame house was ushered into 
the new dining-hall and presented with a 
bill of fare. * What’s this?’ said he to the 
* That's the bill of fare, 
sir.’ ‘Oh, that’ll be allright.’ He folded the 
bill of fare carefully up, put itin his vest pocket, 
and said, ‘My name is John Quibell ; I’m from 
the fourth concession of Keppel Township. 


girl waiting on table. 















Showing 
Not 
Selling 


is Our aim just now. 
To-day is our Autumnal 
Opening Day. 

Italy has given us Mar- 
BLE Statuary and ‘Safvrnt’ 
Ceramics; Amsterdam, 
her DiAmMonps in profusion ; 
France, her Rake BRonzes, 
Fatence and the thousand 
and one artistic pieces in 
which the proverbial French 
taste is supreme; and Eng- 
land, her STERLING SILVER 
Tera Srervices and ‘correct’ 
Tante, Lisrary and Toilet 
APPOINTMENTS. 

To-day and every day 
we wish to assure our pat- 
rons that when visiting our 
Art Rooms xo allentions 
whatever will be thrust upon 
them by any member of our 
staff beyond such as may be 
voluntartly sought for. 


Ryrie Bros. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 










Our patrons save all 
middiemen’s profit, as 
we select our stock per- 
sonally from the manu 
facturers in every .in 
stance, 









from : 

In good sense and reason are all things embraced, 
Both virtue and genius, wit, talent and taste. 
What is virtue but reason fo exsrolse traced 2 
What talent but reason in brilliant dress ? 

What is wit but the same that can finely express? 
Taste ie delicate sense, like a rose at ite prime, 
And genius itee!f is but reason sublime. 

_!* You were speaking of dining-rooms justi 
now,” said Courtenay, the hardware represen- 
tative. ‘I once broke down while driving in 
the back townships. I stayed to dine at a 
small tavern ; it was the toughest meal I ever 
sat downto. The only person besides myself 
was an elderly man who had recently been con- 
verted. I learned afterwards that previous 
to his conversion he had been a _ very 
profane old man. While the dirty, slip- 
shod girl was serving up a couple of 
plates of nearly cold potatoes and half- 
cooked pork swimming in a mess of cold gravy, 
my friend was very piously asking a blessing. 
Looking upand seeing the mess on his plate 
he remarked, ‘ Well, this is the toughest d—d 
dinner I ever sat down to, that’s a fact.’” 

Here Mr. Philpotts, remarked, “‘ Wit is a 
coquette ; those whorun after it are the least 
favored.” 

‘* Wholesale houses receive some very amus- 
ing letters,” Mr. Rodney casually observed. ‘“‘A 
year agol solda man his winter stock of hats, 
caps and furs. The goods were delayed in 
shipping some time. He wrote the firm saying 
he had received the invoice but on account of 
the delay he refused to take the goods out of 
the station unless they would give him nine 
months’ credit. They wrote him to take the 
goods and they would meet him half-way in 
the matter. It was bis first season in business 
and he did not understand what they meant by 
meeting him ‘ half-way,’ so he wrote saying his 
wife had just been confined and he had no 
clerk and couldn't leave home, and if they 
wanted him to accept the goods they must 








A 





his 
the 


Stelling, who travels to the coast, gave us an 
item. ‘Jacob Witkowski kept store in a small 
town in British Columbia. One day a woman 
asked for a darning needle. ‘How much?’ 
* Von tollar, madam, von tollar.’ ‘One dollar! 
Why, in Toronto, where I used to live, I could | 
buy them for a cent.’ ‘Dat is true, madam, 
but you forget der freight !’'” 

A back country merchant from the Ottawa 
Valley region was in town Fair week on his 








come the whole way and see him at his store.” 





first visit to the city. He went into the big 
drygoods house whose trade motto is, ‘“ We | 
always lead; we never follow.” He bought | 
quite a “jag” of stuff in each department. The | 
salesmen who attended to him through the | 
warehouse noticed that each line was already | 
crossed off his memorandum book and asked 
monsieur what it meant. ‘ Vell,” he said, ‘I | 
make one big mistake. From de very large, | 
big circular you send me I thought dis vas de | 
only wholesale house in Toronto, I deal wit | 
your traveler before. I like de house, I sell 

















New 


Departure | 


in gas heating apparatus, and | 
one which has already become 

very popular is the ‘ Dangler’ 

Gas Radiator. 

These Radiators are so 
constructed as to give the | 
greatest possible amount of 
heat for the gas consumed, | 
and being very attractive in 
appearance are admirbly ad- 
apted tor heating parlors, bed- 
rooms, otfices, etc. 

They are made in a large 
number of different sizes and 
designs, which we would be 
pleased to have you call and 
see in operation at our show- 
rooms 


McDonald & Willson 


MANUFACTURERS G A Stoves and 
IMPORTERS OF 
























































Fixtures 
187 Yonge St., Toronto 


| Simpson’s 750 & 75% YONGE ST. | Pattern Bonnets, Veilings and Millinery | 


‘Dressmaking... 


Latest English, French and American 


Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 





Our Dress 


New ~— AUTUMN ~ Fabrics 


Have arrived and comprise the choicest production of British and 
Foreign makers of High Class Novelties. 


EXCLUSIVE STYLES 


In T weeds, Cheviots, Zebulines, Crepons, Serges, Camel's Hair, Silks, 
Satins, Moires, Grenadines, Gauzes, Taffetas, &c. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


KSTABLISHBD 1850 


JAMES SCOTT & SON 


Invite inspection of their stock of 


CRETONNES, ART MUSLINS AND SATEENS 


ITEMPORABY PREMIGES': 


73 King Street East, ° °QOBS Fast oF 
DURING RE-BUILDING 


SEE— 
The Amazon and Tourist Hats 


SEE— 
= Our Jetted Tips and Birds 
7 eam 

Novel Milline-y Here 





Entrance—Yonrge SM. Entrance—Queen St. 
* 





Store Nes. 110, 172, 114. 176, 178 Yonge street Which is this season More Varied, More Artistic and Better Value than ever before It is the 
Land 3 Queen Street West most complete and most attractive stock of these goods in Canada, and 1s constantly being 
distributed to every part of the Dominion- literally from the Atlantic to the Pacific. The 

range includes an immense variety of both floral and conventional designs in exquisite and 


correct colorings. Prices from toc. to $1.50 per yard. 


Prompt attention to letter orders for Goods or Patterns. 


91-93 KING STREET EAST 


your goots quick, I vent into de first whole- 
sale house Icome to. AsI told you, I did not 
think dere vas any oder from der big great 
circular you send me. Vell, I goes in. I puys 
all my goots, den I asks for monsieur, de Th 66 99 
manager of dis warehouse. Day laffs at me Se Know How 
pecause I vas in de wrong house, but I cancel 

de order and come here; dat is how der lines 

















are crossed off,” Tom SwWALWELL, It makes all the difference in the world. The best material in the hands 
of a poor workman cannot produce good results. 

The Rival Hairdressers. Our Dyeing, Cleaning, French Cleaning and Finishing Departments 

One of the two, by way of advertising him- are each under the management of practical men from the centers of the 

self, cuts his hair in the most faultless manner, trade in Europe, and all under our Mr. Parker's personal and practical 


according to the latest fashion plate ; the other, 
on the contrary.cuts his in the most clumsy way 
imaginable. The first customer who entered 
his shop did not fail to take him to task about 
it. *‘How in the world, being yourself a bar- 
ber, do you have your hair so badly cut?” 

‘* Why, sir, the reason is simple enough. I 
cannot possibly cut my hair myself, but am 
obliged to have recourse to my colleague over 
the way, and he is sucha duffer!” 

‘** And I suppose you cut his in return?” 

*“*Of course. And you can judge for your- 
self whether he oughtn’t to be satisfied.”—/J/ 
Carlino. 


supery 1s10n 


R. PARKER & CO., 


Dyers and Cleaners 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 364 





HIS season we have decided not to 

have our usual opening, but instead 

will have our goods open tor inspection 
Artistic Vocation on and after the 18th inst. 


“You wish to join my dramatic company ?” Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


** Yes, sir.” rs ~ r 
‘* Have you had much experience?” r22 King Street West 


““Yes; I have been engaged in several 
theaters.” 

** And what parts have you taken?” 

‘*IT have figured in the shouts of the people 
at a distance.”—Miscelanea, 
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Pember’s Hair & | The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,8"ngrter ‘° 
D It le mechanically con- 
Perfumery Store : 





structed upon scientific 





the most complete line 
of HAIR GOODS in 
Canada. 

See our Catalogue 
tor price list. 


Telephone 2275 
W. T. PEMBER 


127 bonje St. 


Dees and durability. 
Each steel (or stay) is 
seer oe rien 
an not 
to corrode, metal 
to prevent the ends 


. iples, symmetrical 
3 Exclusive shape and unique in 
S18 5 127 Wenge St. 
> Designs in Toronto. are of the oor 
ane lormed as 
)s ad li ki maintain the vertical 
; ah Mantles " pashlonable oe Hines of the ‘body, and 
-— WwW 8. conforms 
4 OOHe We hav . of the wearer 
/ \Y Dress Goods 4 wo und mon | pret oc aetaged with etrtps 
@ LA c “an ing styles ever manu- a 
C A\ IZ ) M I | ] Ine ry er a pan 7. nae ane 
)( £—. owing to 
- Mi \ - Jur select on of novelties ment. In fact we have ite bitity, smocth- 
Sif’ 


/ I \\ \ for this season now 
| \\ 4 A. STONE & CO 
Deere = 212 Yonge St. ; 


Peaches, | Plums 
Pears... 


complete, 
Your Inspection Iavited 








Firat floor. 


441 Yonge and | Caritom Street 
Teleph »ne 2498. TORONTO. 
Fashionable Hair Goode and Hair 
Dressing— Latest Paris and 
London Styles 


CHIGNONS 
PRINCESSE DE GALLES 


The latest rage for hair dressing 
io London and Paria is the aristo- 
cratic ocoiffure of to-day Ac- 


cutting 
fabrics. 

The steels (or stays) are 

eee: | incased in separate poc- 

SEE, eee ae kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 

NEW FALL MILLINERY | 80, distributes as to afford the mocesaney cuppest to the 

| aging, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 

—— eee they yield readily to every ee the 

y, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

MISS PAY NTER keene who, after giving them a fair —_ — os feel 

Will be prepared to show a full stock of Parisian Noveltiee, | Perfectly oa , can return them tothe m ant from 

P 7 has just returned from Earope. —, they were purchased and have thelr money re- 

3 Ming Street East See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 

Ascend by elevator. on each pair, without which none are genuine 
Are now the principal fruits for pre- cai MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 

serving. CALIFORNIA fruits are MISS MILLS’ Crempton Corset Co,, 78 York St, Toronto, Ont, 
cheap and in splendid condition. DRRSGMAKING PARLORS wil be ene to bes cnstemens ’ . 

We handle the choicest stock. witha fait lng of tne Parisian Siviee ae she'has you ve | APMANG'S Hair and Perfumery Store 

FOMATOES — Very cheap and | turned trom Europe. 

very fine quality, also everything in ra 
season in Fruits, Vegetables and Fish. 
Spring Chickens and Spring Ducks, 
regular supply of the choicest quality. 


Ww* invite an inspection of the latest 





FRENCH AND AMERICAN 


"Phones 3445 & 4230 


Novelties 


No 10 Washington Avenue Our DRESSMAKING department as usual cepted universally by the Haute 
Socret . 
Sis Dore Bast cf Spaciaa Avenue. this season will guarantee perfect satis‘action I have just returned Bonny ers 


and London, where I bad the ad- 
vantage of inspecting the princi- 
pal houses of fashion and style. 

The CHIGNON—Princesse de 
Gallee—is handsome, light, al- 
ways ready to pin on Prices, 
$10 and $15; rare shades and 
gray extra. 

Ladies desiring this new style 
of Chignone-Coifure sre kindly 
requested to leave their o:ders at 
earliest convenience. 


nge fe the res/erehe front co flare 





MISS ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West . - Toronto 


Miss [1. E. LAKEY 


formerly of 80 Gerrard Street 
East, beys to announce to her numer 


ous customers that she has removed e 
her dressmaking establishment to | liss O an 





the above address. 


of the season. 

We have imported direct pretty styles of Hair Orna 
ments, Fine P: rfumes, Rouges, Powders, Lip Saives, Eye- 
brow Pencils, Pocket Powders, Manioure Articles of every 
description, Ladies Special Hair Brushes, eto. 


styles. uz Yonge Street 


J TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge, cor. Cariten &t. 


specialty. Tel. 2498. TORONTO, Canada. 


DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 
i OF OVER 
Ve $15,000.00 
worth ot Hair Goods 


At less than cost. 

In order to reduce my large 
stook I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
rom. Ledies and Gente’ 
Wige, Toapees. Over 2,000 
Switches «f all lengths and 
every shad+ Bangs and 
‘ther Wavy and Curly Front. 
flsir O-aamente Pine, Comte, 

sir O-camente, 

y Perfumery, Hair “Broshes, 
; ional - . ‘ Fans, eto. vi re- 
HE World's Fair Premium Tailor Dress | anced. my Ladies’ Hair Dressi Rocane ave the mnest som 
Catting School. Dressmaking taught io all ite latest ete on the continent. Hair ing, Cutting, Shampo- 
branches. Seamless waiste a specialty. Day and evening , Dyeing, eto. Telephone 1551. 
classes. Mise M. Fusmine, 240 Yorge St., Up-etaire. A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 


VONGE & COLLEGE—Eotrance 4 and 6 College Street. LADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
MRS J PHILP FLUID. Thousands know the value of this article 
Radian and Children’s Outfitter for keeping the Bange in curl in summer. The effect is 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. Gelightfal. Price S6c. ; ask your drungist or manatacturer. 
Obildren’s Dressee—all ages A full assortment of Baby COMBINGS MADE UP ARTISTICALLY 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al.| MES. J. MANTZ + + Artistic Bair Worker 
waye in stock. 401 Qucen Sireet West 





—_——| Stylish —— 
: Millinery 





Reom 2%, Oddfellows’ Building 
QOor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aad Mantle Maker 
Tallor made Gowns a Specialty. 
247 Church Street - > Terente 


Dunlop's Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 


Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
\ direct from the trees. Wedding orders 


receive special attention. Prices 
iv a ati Nearl 
given on application. Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now, 
Conservatories Bloor St. Weet 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4102 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 


Stella made the coffee as usual the next 
morning, and was in her place at the breakfast- 
table when Mr. Chester and the other two 
girls came down. She looked very white and 
had black rings under her eyes, but when 
Kathleen asked if she had slept badly she 
treated the question as an excellent joke and 
laughed it to scorn. s m 

‘Then you are more lucky than V iolet, 
Kathleen remarked, ‘for I am sure she hasn't 
closed her eyes.” 

“What is that? Who hasn’t closed her 
eyes?” enquired Mr. Chester, who had the un- 
comfortable but not uncommon habit of always 
waking out of his abstraction just in time to 
hear what he was not wanted to hear. 

“Violet, papa,” returned Nora quietly. 

‘‘Umph!” said Mr. Chester, not much inter- 
ested. ‘Isn’t she well?” 

He did not wait for her answer, but went 
back to his paper, and then there was silence 
again until Jane put her head inside the door 
and said : ; . 

‘\ If you please, sir, Captain Dacres wants to 
know if hecan speak to you when you have 
finished breakfast ?” : aoa 

‘* My compliments and I will be with him in 
afew minutes,” returned her master, and he 
did not look up, otherwise he must have noticed 
that Stella’s face flooded with a sudden crim- 
son, and her startled glance was full of pain. 

But Kathleen did, and wondered. She might 
have fancied that Captain Dacres and Stella 
had come to an understanding (for she had sus- 

ected an attachment between them lately), 
but if so it was an understanding that had 
brought no pleasure with it, for it was impos- 
sible to take Stella for a happy woman. 

Mr. Chester finished his coffee in a leisurely 
way, and then he put down the paper and 
asked Nora to fetch him his coat. 

‘If Captain Dacres were a brother artist,” 
he said loftily, ‘‘ I should be proud to appear 
before him in my working clothes, and these 
paint-stains would create a certain bond of 
sympathy between us at once; but he is an 
officer and a manof the world, and so—” de- 
scending suddenly from his stilts, ** I'll have 
my best coat.” 

Nora darted off to get it, helped him to put 
iton smoothed his grizzled hair with her deft 
pink palms, gave his cravat a little pat or two, 
and then told him his toilet was complete and 
he might go. 

He was absent just twenty minutes by the 
clock, and Stella sat watching the door in a 
perfect agony of suspense until she heard nis 
step on the stairs. She did not know what she 
expected, but it had a strange effect upon her 
when Mr. Chester began to whistle. Nero 
fiddling whilst Rome was burning hardly 


seemed a more ghastly incongruity. She sprang | 


up when he entered and watched him with 
staring, dilated eyes whilst he resumed his 
painting blouse, still whistling, and began to 
dip his brushes in oil. After a while he turned, 
without noticing even then that S:ella’s very 
soul hung suspended on his lips, and said, 
‘“* Oh, by the bye, Stella, Captain Dacres is going 
away to-day. I understood he had not men- 
tioned the matter to you.” 

A long silence, during which Stella was 
struggling hard to get herself better under 
command, and then she said. rather jerkils 
her breath was so short—‘‘ Was that all he 
told you, papa?” 

**Well!”—and Mr. Chester colored faintly— 
**he—he said he had been a great expense to 
us—and I must allow him to send a check when 
he got back to tuwn. He put it delicately, of 
course—the man isa gentleman—but he insinu- 


ated that he couldn't sponge on a stranger, and | 
that he had so much to thank us for as it was, | 


and he should never forget ovr kindness. In 
fact, he spoke very properly and would not 


allow me to say I did not like taking anything | 


from him, because he said it was a matter of 
common fairness and honesty, and he could not 
have accepted our hospitality under different 
conditions. And he’s right, you see, for people 
must bea jast before they are generous, and as 
we owe money we ought not to spend anything 
unnecessarily. And sending a check is plea 
santer than taking the money out of his hand,” 
added Mr. Chester, as if he were arguing in 
order to convince her, although she had not 
expressed disapproval. ‘And after all it is no 
ase having fine feelings when you are poor.” 

** And yet one needs them more then to pre- 
vent oneself from growing mean and sordid. 
Isn’t that the great danger of such poverty as 
ours?” 

** But you can’t think we ought to have kept 
Captain Dacres here as our guest, considering 
our means?” 

‘*No. Still, I would give my body to be burnt 
rather than take his money!” she exclaimed 
passionately. ; 

“My dear girl, why? We 
him again!” 

** Are you sure of that?” 

‘‘T make ita rule never to be sure of any- 
thing, my dear, but it is most improbable. He 
gave me to understand he was going abroad 
immediately.” 

Another long pause, and Mr. Chester was evi- 
dently meditating flight to escape from a recur 
rence of the subject, when S:ella spwke again, 
this time in a steadier voice 

* Didn't he tell you anything about his pri 
vate affairs, papa?” 

“Nothing whatever. 
particular to say then?” 

‘There might be—we know so little about 
him,” she answered evasively. 

‘**We know as much as we need to know, I 
think. He has behaved like a gentleman, and 
evidently is one; he has respected the roof that 
sheltered him, and the rest does not concern 
us. If he has secrets let him keep them to 
himself, say I. I have quite as much asI can 
do to attend to my own affairs,” 

And by way cf showing how immensely 
his time was taken up, Mr. Chester began 
fussily to mix his colors, looking longingly out 
of the window at intervals. Stella left him at 
work presentiy, and dragged herself into the 
kitchen 'o make arrangements for the dinner. 
However miserable people may be the dull, 
daily routine of life goes on the same. 
dead are lying cold and white upstairs, so still, 
80 silent, but those who loved them gather at 
meals as usual, and though they are half 


shall never see 


Was there anything 


choked with tears they eat and drink a d are | 


the better for the effort. The sorrow that had 
coms upon Stella was even worse, for she could 
better have borne to see Captain Dacres lying 
dead than to be parted from him, in the way 
they would b> parted now all! their lives. And 
yet she talked sensibly to Jane, and prepared 
a dish that she knew her father’s soul loved, 
listening all the while with strained attention 
for any sound upstairs. She even warmed 
some of yesterday's soup, and sent it up to 
Violet's room, and then made everything 
straight ‘for Jane, who was like a clock and 
once wound up in the morning could be trusted 
to go for the day. Her voice sounded very far 
off to herself when she spoke, somehow, but 
Jane did not appear to no ice any difference, so 
this might have been meie fancy. Just as she 
was leaving the kitchen Simon came in with 
Captain Dacres’ boots and a little note which 
he handed to Stella. She did not open it until 
she got into the hall, and then found only 
these few words: 

“Tam going away this morning. Keep my 
secret for the present, and believe this, that 
cruelly as I have wronged you, I love you bet- 
ter than my life.” 

On the whole, Stella was thankful that his 
marriage was not to be spoken of, for she felt 
as if she could not bear her father’s surprise 


and her sisters’ comments, They would step 
on her heart-strings at every turn, and she 
should not dare call out, for she had her secret 
too, and she meant to hide it, though, like the 
Sparian boy’s stolen fox, it gnawed the very 
life out of her. But if secrecy suited her, it 
was diftizult to understand how Violet could 
allow it, and Stella wondered what argument 
he had used, or what inducement he had held 
out that Violet should have been persuaded to 
forego her rights still longer, seeing that his 
silence had already brought about some terri- 
ble complications, 

As she finished reading her letter she heard 
Captaia Dacres open his door and cross the 
landing, and darted out and hid herself in the 
shrubbery. From here she could see every- 
thing that went on in the hall, as well as out- 
side, and shivered when she saw Simon appear 
presently, leading Captain Dacres’ horse. 
minute later the young man himself came out 
on to the top step and examined the animal 
with a critical eye. 

‘*He is in very fine condition,” Stella heard 
him say to her father, as he stroked the glossy 
neck affectionately. ‘‘ Dr. Foster must have a 
good groom,” 

Then he went back indoors, evidently to 
make his adieux, for Kathleen and Nora were 
behind him when he returned, and Stella heard 
one of her sisters mention her name, as if she 
were apologizing for her absence. How well 
she could see his face as he spranginto the 
saddle and cast a wistful, yearning look up to 
the windows of the Chase as if he were search- 
ing for her. No doubt he expected one glimpse, 
and a white tace did appear momentarily at 
Violet’s window, but not the face he wanted to 
see, alas! for him, and he dropped his head on 
his breast and rode sadly away, holding his hat 
in his hand and looking back to the last. 

CHAPTEK XXVII, 

Stella waited until the very last echo of 
horses’ hoofs had died away in the quiet lanes, 
and then she stole out of her hiding-place and 
went back into the house. Kathleen and Nora 
were still lingering in the hall with the sort of 
restlessness a departure causes in those left 
behind, and they attacked Stella at once. 

** We searched all over the house and shouted 
too,” they declared, ‘* but you wouldn’t pretend 
to hear. I supp 2se you didn’t want to be 
thanked : but it looked very rude.” 

‘*T am sure Captain Dacres would not have 
thought me rude,” returned Stella quietly. 

**Anyhow, he was vases disappointed. I 
saw it in his eyes,” Nora said. 

** The house will seem strange without him,” 
remarked Kathleen, ‘‘ but Violet will be glad, for 
now she can have her room. And we shall be 
thankful to get rid of her as a neighbor and 
have quiet nights again.” 

“I'll help Jane to get it ready,” put in Nora 





| briskly. 


| all followed her at once. 


The | 


‘““Toere is nothing like making a 
bridge for a flying enemy.” 

‘** Dinner, please,” called Jane, passing with a 
tureen of steaming soup in her hand ; and they 
The very smell and 
sight of food disgusted Ssella, but she man- 


| aged so well that nou one noticed wnat a small 


part she took in tne meal on her own account. 
Captain Dacres was the subject of conversa: 


| tion all the time, which was enough to take 


| away her appetite in any case, for though she 
only joined in the conversation just to averc 
suspicion, she was obliged to listen and every 
word they spoke was like a new stab in an 
op2n wound, Violet did not appear and when 
Nora went to her door with a tray of eatables 
she told her sharply to take it away again and 
leave her alone, for when she wanted anything 
she would ring her bell. 

But the afternoon passed and she gave no 
| Sign. Stella sat at the open window of the 
| studio listening to the hum of the bees as they 
glanced across the bars of sunshine and 
| crowded about the honeysuckle over the porch. 
| Sometimes they peeped in at her, she sat so 
| still, wondering, perhaps, if she were a flower, 
| but as a rule they were busy ou'side, haviog so 
many sweets to cull, and left her in peace. But 
Kathleen and Nora were not equally consider- 
| ace. 
| directions or advice, Stella being the practical 
member of the family and general mavager, 
| and she felt at last like a hunted animal, 

She was deeply attached to her sisters, but 
Stella did tee! at this time the want of privacy 
| their limited accommodation entailed. Sne 








| might have gone out, it is true, but a night of 
| absolute sleeplessnes : and a day wichout proper 
| food made her feel unequal to walking, and, of 


| course, in the garden she was no safer than 
here. If she had had any corner of the house 
she could have called her own, which she could 
have locked against intruders, and just let her- 
seif give way utterly, it would have helped her 
no doubt; but there was no such place; and 
presentiy Mr. Chester came in and asked for 
| his tea, and Jane being busy with her scrub- 
| bing upstairs, Stella had to rise and prepare it. 

She forced herself to carry Violet up a cup, 
| being the more anxious she should bo. be neg- 
| lected that she could not serve her with pleas- 
| ure, and put it down outside her door, knocked, 
|and went away. But no answer was vouch- 
| Safed, and the tea was not takenin. Implac- 
|} able, unforgiving, resolute Violet faced her 
| trouble atter the fashion of such women as 
| herself, and hardened herself under a sorrow 
| that would have brought most people on their 
| knees and given the greatest heathen a vague 
| longing after prayer. 

**f must be alone, I cannot bear this any 
longer,” poor Stella said to herself passionately, 
|} as she listened to the light laughter of her 
| sisters and Mr. Chester's cheerful flow of talk, 
aud as soon as'ea was over she ran upstairs 
and seated herself on the window-sill opposite 
Captain Dacres’ room. Jane swept her away 
from here presently, and she tied before her, 
down the long passage, towards the haunted 
wing which troubled Nora so much in her 


| dreams, 


As we have before said, this wing was always 
shut up, being uafurnished and out of repair. 
The flooring was so defective it was scarcely 
safe, so that none of the girls had explored it, 
except Stelia once, and then very oriefly. 

it was separated fiom the part of the house 
they occupied by a door whic) was always 
locked, and when Stella reached the end of the 
corridor a sudden inspiration seized her and 
she tried to turn the key ia the rusty lock and 
wichdraw the bolt, At tficsti> resisted all her 
efforts, but a strong pull broughtthe refrac ory 
bolt out of its shaky socket, aud then the peg 


| seemed to see reason suddenly, and she found 


herself on the other side of the door, and a 
feeling of loneiiness that was almost fear took 
abrupt pos:essioa of her. 

The place had that musty, mildewed smell 





one always notices in unused rvoms, and the 
silence was so intense her light footfall made 
an eerie echo on the worm eaten boards. Ste 
pushed on resolutely until she came (oan im 
mense room which had possibly been a ban- 
queting hall in the days of old when the Ches- 
ters were great people in Loamshire, and had 
not “‘falien, fallen from their high estate.” 
The quiet here was very grateful to Stella, and 
whilst appea'iog to her imagioation also 
soothed her excited nerves. She picked her 
way cautiously to the opposite end, where there 
was a dark, mysterious archway, in front of 
which hung a faded maroon cartain, and lifcin 
this she found herself in a small oratory, wit 
a high window of stained glass tbrowing a dim, 
religious light on to a amall altar beneath. A 
crucifix, two tall brass candlesticks and some 
relic: lay on the faded clo h, and beside them a 
vase full of flowers, which one touch ora 
breath of wind would have turned to dust, 



















































Tney were always darting in to ask for 


Stella could picture her mother kneeling here 
to pray in silence and secrecy, fearing, perhaps, 
the ridicule of her high-spirited children over 
the superstitions they did not share. Stella 
wished now she had been more sympathetic, 
for these simple relics which had vibrated last 
to the “‘ touch of a vanished hand” moved her 
strangely, as if they were messengers from 
another world. A faith to hold by, if it were 
only a superstition, she had such need of some- 
thing to quiet the great misery of her soul. 
She knelt down and tried to pray, and though 
no word came, perhaps it was an angel’s wing 
touching her heavy eyelids that brought the 
rain of refreshing tears, for she fancied she 
heard the sound as of a gentle wind, and her 
hair stirred. But she was in the mood to fancy 
things, and the place itself had a certain 
mystery about it which encouraged super- 
natural illusions, Probably it was but a breath 
of the summer wind gliding through one of the 
broken panes inthe banqueting hall and lift- 
iog the curtain. But anyhow, the prayer had 
been put into her heart, even if it had not 
found words, and she felt strengthened and 
helped when she rose presently from her knees. 

Only those who can seldom be alone know 
the blessed relief of it, and it was sucha rare 
luxury to Stella. Hitherto she had scarcely 
minded, but the last weeks had made a great 
change in her, and as her character deepened 
she wanted more in the way of companionship 
than her family could give her. Captain Dacres 
might not be a good man, but he was clever 
and cultured, and had traveled a good deal, so 
that to have loved him was a “liberal educa- 
tion.” She missed him through her intellec: 
as well as her heart, and wondered how she 
should go on living without him, this one day 
had seemed so dreary and long. 

But it was growing dark now and Stella 
knew she could not cross the banqueting hall 
with safety unless she could see her way, 80 
she prepared to depart—though she would fain 
have lingered. As it was she had almost to 
grope her way, and dared not trust her weight 
on any of the rotten boards until she had felt 
it first. But at last she reached the door, and 
catching eagerly at the handle she found to 
her horror that it was locked. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


Stella was not a coward, as we know, but 
ever since she had been at the Chase she had 
heard gloomy and weird stories concerning the 
north wing, and though she had never be- 
lieved any of them assuredly, and had been the 
first to laugh at Nora and scold Jane, she 
hardly knew whether her imagination might 
not play her false when she was alone here in 
the darkness and the mice pattered about in 
the vacant rooms and passages and the gray 
owl shrieked close to the window. Her nerves 
were all unstrang and easily jarred this even- 
ing, and even at her best this would have been 
an unpleasant experience. She might have 
brought someone to the rescue if she had 
beaten against the door, but she decided to 
bear anything rather than Mr. Chester should 
know where she had been, for she thought he 
would be pained and displeased both. 

If only her courage and strength would hold 
out she made up her mind to remain where she 
was until daylight came, and then search for 
some way of egress on the other side of the 
building. Mr. Chester was dreamy and casual, 
he would not require that she should account 
for her absence when they met in the morning, 
and Kathleen and Nora would be satisfied with 
any explanation she chose to give. Violet’s 
oddities and whims had educated them to the 
point of understanding little eccentricities 
of this kind and they would not be so 
puzzled and curious as in the days gone by. 
But then she was not sure of her courage and 
strength. Already she was beginning to feel 
faint, and had to sit down from sheer inability 
to stand, and how would it be with her later? 

She could hear Kathleen running upstairs 
presently and guessed that she was looking 
for her totell her that supper wasready. If 
only she could have given her some sign! But 
any sound fromthis part of the building would 
drive people away rather than bring them to 
the rescue, she knew, for no one would ever 
suspect that she could be there. The pstter of 
Kathlee 1's footsteps died away and there was 
silence which had certainly nothing grateful 
or soothing about it. Stella began to think 
that she was being punished with a vengeance 
for her longiag after solitude, for here was soli- 
tude indeed, a solitude so intense that if she 
had dared cross the banqueting hall the great 
white crucifix would have seemed welcome 
company. 

But where she was she must stay, for it 
would have been dangerous to move. She 
began to cry at last, from sheer loneliness and 
exhaustion, but the echo of herowa sob; scared 
her, and she cowered closer to the door and 
choked them resolutely back. Preseatly they 
would all be going to bed, and then there 
would be no hope of rescue she thought. She 
could catch faintly the sound of the clock strik- 
ing twelve, and the outer door being barred for 
the night. Then there were steps again onthe 
stairs shaking the door against which she 
Jeant, and after this all was still again. 

Surely Kathleen and Nora would be fright- 
ened when they did not fiod her upstairs. She 
should have missed one of them long before 
this and gone to search forthem. A sense of 
injury sustained Stella for a little while, but 
when this was gone and she could picture 
them all sleeping comfortably in their beds, 
troubling themselves nothing about her, the 
hopelessness of the situation overcame every 
other feeling, and her last little remnant of 
courage began to ebb away. She would not, 
she could'not,jshe dared not stay here all night, 
for already her imagination was beginning to 
run away with her, and she could have sworn 
she saw a faint flickering light at the opposite 
en d of the great hall. 


Now she was sure—for it grew steadier and 
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began to advance towards her eet. 

She clutched at the handle of the door wildly 
and tried to scream, but her tongue clove to 
the roof of her mouth, the handle slipped out 
of her limp fingers, and then she remembered 
no more. 

It was like a wonderful dream to come back 
to herself presently and find Captain Dacres 
ne herin his arms and to hear him say 
softly : 

‘Did I frighten you, Stella? I never guessed 
that you were there, of course.” 

“Oh!” she said, with agreat gasp, ‘‘ I—I 
thought it was a ghost.” 

**Come, Stella,’ he said, ina rallying tone, 
** you are too sensible to believe in ghosts.” 

‘“*I know; I don’t believe in them, but what 
was ltothink? It never struck me that any- 
one could be in the north wing.” 

‘Why not, since you were?” 

‘*This is only the second time I have been,” 
she answered, a sense of propriety making her 
try to straighten herself and dispense with his 
support. ‘‘ And then I had the right.” 

‘*And I had not. No, Stella, stay where you 
are forthe moment ; directly you can sit up- 
right I will leave goof you. Do you thiok I 
would be such a curas to take the smallest 
advantage of you, seeing that you arein my 
power? I behaved very ill once, I know, and 
taught you to suspect me, but at least, you 
were your own mistress then, and could walk 
out of the roomif youchose. Here it is quite 
different and you may trust me.” 

She let her head fall back once more against 
his shoulder when he said this, a sign of con- 
fidence that made Cap‘ain Dacres thrill with 
pleasure, 

** Now,” he said, ‘‘I obeyed you when I was 
weak and took everything you ordered me, and 
I expact the same submissiveness from you in 
the same circumstances. I have a flask of 
brandy with me and you are going to take just 
as many sips as I choose.” 

*‘Am 1?” she said, enjoying being taken care 
of and liking his masterful ways, too. ‘‘Sup 
pose I refuse?” 

‘*Then I shall pour it down your throat. But, 
seriously, Stella, you need stimulant, for you 
have had a terrible fright, poor child; and I 
can hear your heart beating still, like 4 fright- 
ened bird.” 

He just raised her head a little as he spoke 
and put the flask to her lips, and she drank a 
little cautiously. The spirit was old and mel- 
low, and she did not realize its strength, for it 
did not burn her throat and tongue, so that he 
more easily induced her to take as much as he 
considered necessary. It ran through her slug- 
gish veins like wild-fire, and brought a flush to 
her face, taking the more effect that she had not 
eaten ali day, and presently she sat upright, 
and felt so valiant she was sure she had not 
been afraid and her fainting tit was due en- 
tirely to physical exhaustion. 

This question settled to her own satisfaction, 
she wanted to know how Captain Dacres came 
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‘*T wanted to be alone.” 

““ Was it worth while to risk your life ‘or 
this?” 

t ' 7 were not afraid to come why shou!d 
e 

‘*IT am different, my life isnot worth much to 
anyone, and then I should have seen you, and 
that was a happiness worth dying for.” 

‘* How did you mean to manage that ?” 

‘IT meant to hide behind the curtains of the 
passage window, where jou so often sit, and 
watch till you came up to your room. If you 
bad been alone i should have spoken just o: « 
word to you, perhaps; if your sisters had been 
with you, I should have kept still and drunk in 
the beauty of your face and the sweetness of 


{ your voice as long as I dared, and then gone 


silently away without your knowing I had 
been _ there.” 

“You forget that the door is bolted on the 
other side.” 

“I forget nothing,” he answered. ‘Tne mo- 
ment you demand your liberty you shall have 
it, Stella.” 

**I demand it now, then,” she said, resolute|y 
but reluctantly, as she rose to her feet, stead, 
ing herself by his arm. ‘‘I have already stayed 
too long.” 

‘““Why, Stelia? I have not surely failed in 
proper respect. Elsewhere you would have 
been my love ; here you are my queen,” 

“ Thank you for this chivalrous distinction,” 
she said. “Ifyou had forgotten to make it | 
should have hated you.” 

**And I should have hated myself,” he said, 
‘*T can go away now since I have seen you, and 
when we meet again——” 

‘“We must nev-r meet again,” she inter. 
rupted passionately; ‘‘Itis not right, Philip, 
and we must not dally with temptation.” 

** Are you afraid for yourself or me?” 

‘*T am afraid for us both,” she answered, 
with the frank simplicity that was one of her 
great charms. ‘I might forget as well as you. 
I won't pretend to be stronger than I am, and 
I would rather keep out of temptation’s way. 
We can never be anything to each other, and 
it is only torturing ourselves to meet as 
strangers, evenif it wereright. I have un 
consciously helped you to wrong Violet, and 
am bound to help you to make atonement. If 
you will not live with her, at least you must 
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have deen satisfied, Stella, but when you did 
not show I knew you were implacable, unfor- 
giving, and I could no: leave you so.” 

*‘It was not that,” she said. ‘I forgave you 
very soon —although I daresay it was foolish of 
me, for you treated me cruelly—but Violet is 
more to be pitied even than I, for she is tied to 
you for life.” 
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considered,” Stella went on, without heeding 
this interruption. 

‘““Why make allowance for what does not 
exist. Stella? She has no feelings.” 


Stella wasa generous woman and though 
she hated Violet, and always had hated her 
from the first day she set eyes on her face, she 
struggled to be just. She knew by the instinct 
sympathetic people have in such matters that 
Violet did love her husband passionately, and 
thought that all her restlessness, her odd 
whims, and possibly her evil mcods, came of 
disappointment and trouble. She never could 
have beer an amiable woman, her training and 
natural d‘sposition were both against her, but 
she migh; have been less arrogant and master- 
ful—more womanly, in fact. But anyhow, 
Captain Dacres had married her and must 
make the best of his mistake. It was no light 
bond that it should be broken so easily, and if 
she had encouraged the thought for a minute 
earlier she would have died rather than admit 
this to him, and exacted from herself as a pen- 
ance that she should plead Violet’s cause with 
her husband. 

‘*S ne has feelings,” she said gravely, “and I 
am sure she cares for you. It is no use deceiv- 
ing yourself on that point. There isa chance 
of happiness for you if you will take it.” 

** Happy with her?” hecried. ‘* You do not 
know what you are talking about. I never 
had but a brief fancy for her, that opposition 
fanned into the semblance of a real passion— 
and now—(shuddering) I hate her. If she had 
a million for her dowry, and I knew she loved 
the very ground I walked on, I would go to the 
other end of the world rather than live with 
her, I swore it that day I saw her so cruel to 
poor Saibo, and I have seen nothing since that 
could induce me to change my mind,” 

“If you had never known me,” she asked 
hesitatingly, ‘‘ would it have been different?” 

*““No!” he said with great decision, ‘‘ You 
have no’ hing to reproach yourself with, Stella. 
Whatever blame there is, is mine, and mine 
only ; but I could not help loving you, dear.” 
wasnt you could have helped coming back, 

p. 

“] could not ; you were the magnet, I was 
the pole, and you drew me irresistibly, in spite 
of myseif. I wanted to look into your eyes 
more, and to touch your hand, and then noth- 
ing mattered much, and I tould go wherever 
chance led me.” 

**I can't understand how you found out about 
this wing, she said, ‘I never talked about it 
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to you. 

For fear of frightening me, 1 suppose,” he 
sid, ** but old Simon had not the same regard 
for my nerves, and gave me marrowing freez 
log descriptions of the ghost that haunted this 
wing” 

**Did you find the oratory?” she asked pre- 
sen' ly. 

“I did. Your mother was a Catholic, was 
she rot?” 

* Yee, and I am afraid we were not very 
sympithetic about her religion, or she would 
not have needed to hide herself here when she 
wanted to pray. Poor darling! it was so sad 
to see all her peor little relics,” continued . ee ee ae ae 


S ella, her voice full of tears, “ How happy 
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she was to find comfort in such things! 
‘* Had you never been here before to-day /” 
*“Oaly once, the first week we came to the 








Chase, and since we have all had a horror of 
the place, and papa encouraged the feeling be- 
cause he did not consider It safe.” 

“Then what made you come this evening?” 
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Fiji, and the Sandwich Islands. To the last 
he went as special commissioner of the Sydney 
Morning Herald, which showed its confidencein 
him by accepting his judgment on large political 
questions and framing its policy thereby. Mr. 
Parker also had an English version of Faust 
and other plays produced by George Rignold in 
Sydney. He was altogether three years and a 
halfin Australia, and then went to Eogland, 
where he devoted himself to fiction. His suc- 
cess was instantaneous. His stories have ap- 
peared constantly in Macmillan's Magazine, 
The National Observer, The Illustrated ron | 
don News, The English Illustrated Magazine, 
The Speaker, and The Pall Mall Magazine. | 
The same success has greeted his books, 
Round the Compass in Australia, the Chief 
Factor, Miss Falchion, The Trespasser, The 
Trail of the Sword, and the Translation of a 
Savage. The J/lustrated American gave this ' 
very clever analysis of the secret of ‘ 
' 
| 
’ 
! 
' 
| 
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The Umpre’s Cecision 


show her acertain respect and give her your 
name before the world, Of course I shail not 
tell your secret, Philip, but i will tell it 
yourself, will you not?” she added pleadingly, 
for listening to his voice, feeling the warmth 
of his hand on hers, she began to feel so miser- 
ably weak again she wanted this barrier be- 
tween them for her own safety. 

‘*I will tell when the right moment comes,” 
“T trust you to 













































he answered rather coldly. 
keep my secret until then.” 

‘‘Ido not farcy that Violet will care to do 
so, at any rate,” 

**And I fancy she will, for her own sake. 
She has as much to gain by silence as I have.” 

“Then there are more mysteries, and I do 
not know all?” 

** Not quite, but it ie best you should be ig- 
norant of the rest. It is true, indeed, that we 
weave & very tangled web when first we ven- 
ture to deceive, I have led a dog’s life since I 
married, and have had to bolster.up the one 
great deception with a dozen smaller ones, I 
am sick of it all, and I wish I had died at your 
gates yonder and there had been an end of my 
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troubles. I was miserable enough that night, | & store 
but I bev uekl only hated Violet I was ted | Parker's charm fae ,Y . ) 

none. en I only ha ole was : me 

enough ; now that I love someone else it isfar} Mr. Parker has made the romantic field of Pe i \y THE MONTREAL SILK MILLS COMPANY, Ltd., 
worse.” the Hudson’s Bay Company and Canada and ~ MONTREAL 


the Far North his own. He is the first man &/7 
who has shown what the life and romance of 
the Hudson’s Bay Company really are. As a 
romanticist of the deepest dye, Mr. Parker gets 
to the heart of the comedies and tragedies of 
life, but deals with them in the spirit of hope 
and courage. In all of his work thereis the 
joy of fighting, the spirit of conquest, and yet 
the deep, intimate sense of humanity and ob- 
servant sympathy. Mr. Parker is new, he is 
strong, he is daring, he is of the open-air life, 
not of ‘“‘club room’s green and gold.” A sweet, 
inspiring air blows through all his work. There 
has been no stronger revolt against the tragedy 
of the hairpin and the idea that men must write 
to please the ladies ‘‘ with dandy pathos,” than 
that of Mr. Parker. 


Mr. Parker has recently done a tour in Mex- 
ico, Cuba and Yucatan. He has chambers in 
St. James’s and a cottage in Hertfordshire, 
where he may be found in the hunting.field 
during the season. In person Mr. Parker is a 
tall, handsome man, with a well trimmed 


**Then you must try and leave off loving me,” 
she said gently. “They say that a hopeless 
passion soon dies out for want of food, and 
yours is so utterly hopeless. Put something 
else in ite place, your profession, your friends, 
and rule your life on different lines, I believe 
you are ambitious and you may make a great 
name one day, a name I shall be proud to hear. 
Men are so fortunate they have not to sit at 
home quietly and suffer as we have; they can 
be up and doing, and in the bustle of the world 
they learn to forget. If I could only be work- 
ing I should not mind so much; but one eats 
one’s heart out here, and how can I help think- 
ing, thinking always when I have nothing to 
do?” 
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Children Will Grow Up—-—ay- 
To Have a Soft and Healthy Skin 


IF THEY USE 


BABY’S OWN 
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Mr. Bleecker—Don't be afraid, little calfy; I 
won’t hurt you, 


She sighed, and then she added. putting out 
her hand to him, ‘‘ Good-bye, Philip, and be- 
cause I love you I pray that we may never 
meet again.” 

‘* And I pray that if you want me I may 
kanow, and be able to come.” 

‘IT could not be in any danger that your 
coming would not increase,” she answered with 
decision ; ‘‘and now please open the door for 

















= - ~~ wed.” b a or black beard and an expression full of alertness | Mad ripe 
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in his mind. 


Reviewing the whole scene afterwards, Stella 

‘Sat wonder at its stillness, its 
of outward demonstration of the 
were 
Quite quietly she 
gave him her hand, and he raised it to his lips ; 
but it was an action so full of respect the 
greatest prude could not have found fault with 
it. And then, without a word or a look, she 
went away, and the door closed between them. 


could not 
absence 
stormy and conflicting feelings that 
raging in both their hearts. 


(To be continued ) 





New Books and Magazines. 





Some time ago in noticing a tale entitled 
Adeline Gray, written by a Canadian, the 
author of Canadians in the Imperial Service, I 
promised a more extended criticism in a future 
issue. Press of business prevented me from 
carrying out this promise, and now that the 
tale has been carefully criticized in other pub- 
lications, I shall not go into it any further 


than to say that the little tale interested me 


considerably and should be purchased and read 


by all who are interested in home-made books. 
The author is a Peterboro’ gentleman possessed 
of considerable literary talent, and this ven- 
ture should be encouraged so that he may be 
induced to try his hand again. Adeline Gray 
may be purchased from any of the news com- 
panies. 





‘lhe Canadian Magazine 


good number. Perhaps the most interesting 
contribution is the paper by Mr. Clifford Smith 
on The Monastery of La Trappe, illustrated by 
A. G. Racey. Mr. Smith is a Montreal gentle- 
man who in one year has secured for himself a 
place as a short story writer, having his manu- 
scripts accepted not only in Toronto and Mont- 
real, but in New York and London. A. H. H. 
Heming writes an article on The Pagan Iro- 
quois, illustrating it himself. William Wilfred 
Campbell writes a blank verse poem occupy- 
ing five pages of the Mag«azine, and I do not 
hesitate to pronounce it one of the finest efforts 
of our foremost poet. 

Major-General O. O. Howard, whose Life of 
Zschary Taylor, Count De Gasperin and other 
books have introduced him to the reading 
public, has just had issued by Funk & 
Wagnalls of New York and Toronto an 
historical volume entitled Isabella of Castile, 
which should bring him fame. Queen Isabella 
lived through four wars, and in the main the 
history of those wars is the history of her 
actual life. The author took a brief leave of 
absence and personally visited Spain, making 
calls at Isabella’s place of birth, baptism, 
childhood, education, betrothal, marriage and 
burial, and at other points of interest, prepara- 
tory to the issue of his work. He narrates her 
life history with a feeling pen, and many a 
pathetic episode attending her family life 
excites the sympathy and increases the interest 
of his readers. He has put into attractive 
biographic form his military researches, and 
the study of the period involved is full of in- 
structive lessons for those who would prepare 
for war, or for those who would avoid wars. 
Admitting her faulte, the author accords his 
heroine a high niche in the gallery of honor 
for her virtues and achievements and for the 
generous and fearless support she gave (to 
Columbus in the hour of his greatest need. 


That Gilbert Parker, the novelist, who is 
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A Railway Manager Says: 


“In reply to your question, ‘Do my children 
s Emulsion?’ I say no! 
Ono the contrary, they are fond of it and it 


object to take Scott 


keeps them pictures of health.” 


tion. He states that only about one-third of 
the millers in the country seem to take any in- 
terest in the paper, and he has decided to make 
no further sacrifices in promoting their inter- 


In another column will be found an open 
letter from a prominent physician relating the 
facts of a cure of consumption after the pa- 
es of this hith- 
he statements 
made are really remarkable, and mark another 
ress of medical science. 
Our readers will find the article well worth a 


Hungry Horace—Say, gimme ten cents for a 


Mother Cow—You bet your buttermilk you 
won't, sonny !—Judge. 





Cravenette is the new waterproofing process 
which Priestly applies to dress fabrics, whether 
in heavy or light weights. It is not a rubber, 
which is air tight and suffocating, nor is ita 
thin veneer which comes off with the wear, 
leaving the garment dusty and shabby. It is 
absolutely rain proof, perfectly porus, non- 
odorous, fulfilling every requisite of a water- 
proof, and yet it is indistinguishable from the 
same goods not proofed. Priestley’s Craven- 
ette never changes in appearance, as so many 
of the chemical processes confessedly do. See 
that these goods are rolled on ** The Varnished 
Board,” which is the Priestly trade mark. 
These goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & 
Co., Toronto. 








IT RESCUES AND GURKS: 


Paine’s Celery Compound the Beacon Light 
and Life-Boat for the Sick and Suffering. 
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Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thetr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 


Avausra.—I like your lines very much and have handed 
them tothe proper person. As for a delineation, 1 am 
eorry to refuse you, but no coupon was enclosed. 


Mickey, No. 3.—1. Your lines are rather vacillating, my 
third Mickey, and I am afraid a study wouldn’t do you 
justice, especially as you like to produce a good impression 
and really work honestly to that purpose. Won't you 
please give yourself a chance? 2, Yes; I rode a good 
many times around Ph 3!x Park. It wae our favorite tw!- 
light ride. The thought of it makes me sigh. 

Mickey, Ohicago.—I don’t exactly know what you mean 
by aeking if you have any disposition to attract children. 
How can I tell whom you wish to attract: If you mean 
have you the qualities necessary to attract the wee’uns, 
you may find out from your graphological traite. 2. Your 
writing ehows much force, some originality, a good temper, 
not very marked vivacity, but a tendency to ideality ; you 
are generous, rather illogical, and have much capacity for 
affection ; aleo you love a soft corner. 

May Baii.—1. Girls of sixteen should not be bothered 
by gentleman escorte. There isn’t anything quite 62 repul- 
sive as a very young girl on the lookout for attraction. 2. 
It Is decidedly wrong for any such girl in at all select cir- 
cles to be allowed to go alone to picnics and come home on 
the late boate. In the less formal walke of life, girls of eix” 
teen are lees guarded, though perhaps not a whit more 
safe, but if the girl has parents and chaperones, and moves 
in any sort of society, she should never go to any such 
fanction alene. Your writing is too crude for delineation. 


Evrasks.—I am sorry not to oblige you, but scrape are 
not studied, and I fiad it necessary also to refase clipped 
letters enclosed. Your own writing is rather peculiar, 
showing rather a clever and original mind without much 
culture. You are cautious and a little inclined to attach 
too much importance to trifiss ; a very ambitious and at the 
same time hampered purpose is shown, with cornsiderable 
misdirected energy. Some tact, sympathy and appreciation 
of beauty are visible, and I think such a hand worthy of 
considerable development. There {se talent for something 
which should be given a chance. 

Harry B.—Your writing ie not girlish-looking, though I 
think ite general tendency pointe to a decided leaning to- 
ward the opposite sex You are discreet and probably 
demure, much brightness and vivacity are shown, but you 
don’t chatter overmuch and I shoulda’t be afraid to trust 
you with a seoret. Your general disposition is inclined to 
optimism, with some sense of humor, honest and careful 
method, evffisient imagination not to deserve the name of 
a thoroughly matter-of-fact person, though not enough to 
lift you above the ordinary leve). While there ie no marked 
enap or force, it is decidedly a hand to be respected. 


Miss Nors —1. Thie poetical ¢ if ssion fe decidedly amus- 
ing. If it be true, that “‘ to know ourselves is our highest 
aim,’ please shoot low! I thiok to know something far 
above us, and strive to reach it, ie a h’gher aim, don’t you 
2. Your writing ie not at all feminine and is, besides, rather 
open to improvement, which will no doub} be the kind 
work of time. It shows strength and fidelity, a good deal 
of ability, honest and candid method, a fine sense of humor, 
rather a good temper and lots of ambition. You are s ffec- 
tionate, fond of comfort, persevering and of a buoyant and 
optinsistis disposition. Now, are you *' glad you came!” 

Mickay, No. 2.—1. I wonder what the sutjsct wae 
There are so many who want advice. Only yesterday a 
person with a mind quite astray waiked in and ordered me 
to advise him, not that any riflection fs intended on your 
eavity, Mickey, darlin’. 2. You are fond cf the boys, as a 
nice girl should be, and have a quiet, gentle and per- 


————————————————_________________">7 
i 
| your instinocte, neat and refined, and should be a favorite. 
| I think you are the least bit lacking in snap and concentra- 


tion. 


| Micasy.—1. Ien’t Dublin pretty’? you ask. Well, not ex- 
actly, but Dublin Bay is heavenly, and all the dear little 
suburbs are charming. Dublin itself had special interest 
for me, apart from the ter-centenary which I saw there two 
years ago, for ‘‘me father and mother were Irish,” and 
consequently I am rather “Irish, too.” Where did I stay’ 
In a vine-covered mansion in Palmerston Park, but on 
other visite at the Gresham hotel. 2. Your writing, 
which I. presume you wish delineated, shows a 
very independent and receptive mind, impulsive and 
energetic nature, clever and sensible, slightly ambitious, 
refined and open to all the brighs influences of your seur- 
roundings. You are intensely feminine and have good se 
quence of ideas. An attractive rather than assertive char- 
acter. 


| Dorotuy.—I don’t believe you are much of a Dorothy, 
myself, forif you are my perceptions must be failing. I 
' 


don’t juet know what's the masculine for Dorothy. Might 
it be Adolphus? So friendship is a myth and giddy feelings 
make one ashamed, and reason is the cuide to tle to. 
La-la-la! Talk like that to your grandmother, that is, if 
she’s not an Irishwoman. You did well to write your max- 
imsin French, my friend. Let themgo. I shall give you a 
study from the English part. You are very se'f-willed, im- 
patient cf control, fond of show and of excellent ability, a 
good reasoner and a persistent personage. You are mer- 
curial, clever and a trifle conceited, cautious and somewhat 
artificial and studied. I have seldom studied a more 
catchy hand, but it is delightfully capable and under con- 
trol should achieve some worthy ende Au reroi 


"e puisse etre 


made- 


motselle ou monsieur, yui que 


Fama.—The best thing you can do with such a sermon is 
to forget it as fast as you cap. A preacher who could give 
utterance to such ideas before a congregation cf young 
people should be tarred and feathered. Hissermon will do 
more fiendish harm than all the waltzes you could dance in 
aseasop. Dancing, my girl, ian't the harm. If you bave 
& seneual and low nature, you'll dance wrongly and you'll 
preach such sermons as your parson did. If your nature is 
high and pure, you'll love your waliz for ite grace and 
poetry, and the dance will be a delight as pure as most 
hymc-singing, and if you're a nice girl, as I think you are, 
jast do try and forget that vulgar and debasing sermon, 
gay your prayers thoughtfully and remember God has 
“given us aii things richly to enjoy.” Your writing shows 
an honest, thoughifal, receptive nature, bright, decided and 
good tempered, discretion and a rather clever and inde- 
pendent mind, appreciative of beauty and not at all ic- 
clined to selfish ness 
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has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
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known, For instance, few are aware that at 
one time he lectured on English Literature in 
Trinity College, Toronto. He was born in the 


Light in the darkness, suff’rer, rescue is near ; 
Cast of! despair and gloom, and be of good 





Trust in that med’cine, suff'rer, all else will 
fail; 
Use it, weak and lifeless one, now thin and 





Offive and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
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himself was educated for the church, but be- Use Paine’s Celery Compound, and restore tar" Rapes and muscle, suff'rer, that will z ——— On 
health and life. \ qgsr EO SHIRL» ° 


coming lecturer on English Literature at 
Trinity College, Toronto, abandoned the idea, 
Ill health took him to the South Sea Islands 
and Australia. He lectured in all the chief 
Australian cities, and the University of Syd- 
ney appointed him to deliver a course of lec- 
tures on English Literature. He went through 
Ceylon and Java, all over Australia and 
through the South Sea Islands, Samoa, Tonga, 


Cuerus: 


Ho! then, ye sick and sad, languish no more ; 

Happier and brighter days for you are in store ; 

Health, strength and happiness for all are 
surely found, 

In that King of Medicines, Paine's Cel’ry Com- 
pound, 





Ho! then, ye sick, etc. 


Hark to the sound, poor suffrers! hear ye the 
strain? 

Thousands of happy ones now chant the refrain ; 

‘* Health, strengh, new life and vigor, all we 
have found 

In that wondrous medicine, Paine'’s Cel'ry 
Compound.” 

Ho! then, ye sick, etc. 
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The Prize Winners. 


Our camera competition closed on September 
1, and we have decided to award the prizes as 
follows: 

Best bit of Scenery—ist, The Twin Falls, 
Moon River, Muskoka, by Bert Smith, 261 
Palmerston avenue, Toronto; 2nd, Ducks and 
Geese, Center Island, by C. H. Riggs, Toronto. 

Best Humorous Snap Shot—1st, Three Little 
Maids from School, by A. Gonder, 113 Grange 
avenue, Toronto; 2nd, A Sunday Scrub, by 
Miss E. Leigh, 306 Jarvis street, Toronto. 

A great many of the photographs received 
could not be reproduced with any success, 
owing to the fact that they were too brown in 
color. Too many amateurs also employ paper 
of a too cheap variety and lose the finish which 
is so desirable. 

Several who éntered in the competition de- 
serve special mention though failing to secure 
one of the four prizes. Those, of course, who 
had entries reproduced in the paper can let 
their work speak for itself, but it was impos- 
sible to reproduce all the creditable photos sent 
in. Among those whose work deserves men- 
tion are: E. Wellings, 84 King street east, 
Toronto; Frank J. Barber, Georgetown ; V. C. 
McGill, who sent in some good pen work from 
Grimsby Park; C. F. Sutherland, Owen 
Sound; Alex. Mann, 457 King street 
east, Toronto; Elven J. Bengough, Toronto; 
Charles J. Catto, 188 Bloor street east, Toronto, 
and Douglas McMurray, 686 Spadina avenue. 
The others as a rule, excepting those of whose 
work samples appeared, all finished their 
photos too brown for reproduction and failed to 
get a finish to their work such as all artists 
should strive for. This contest has awakened 
considerable interest among amateur photo- 
graphers and has developed the fact that the 
camera is abroad in the land. 





The Drama. 


HE most important event, theatrically 
T speaking, that has occurred in Toronto 
this year was Sol Smith Russell’s initial 
public appearance as Dr. Pangloss in The Heir- 
at-Law. For almost twenty years this actor 
has been doing one line of work, representing 
characters that bore a general resemblance to 
each other and to himself. Astute critics 
made the discovery that he was not an actor 
but an entertainer, for, off the stage he turned 
out to be much as he was upon it. That 
he created a field of his own upon 
which none could venture to make an 
entrance needs not to be said. But now 
Mr. Russell has tried his hand at something 
as entirely remote from his usual line of work 
as could well be imagined. Instead ofa gawky 
young New Englander with an amusing ver- 
nacular and a pair of shanks fascinatingly 
lean, we see him as a pedantic tutor of the last 
century, spouting Latin and Greek quotations 
and drilling the new-rich Dowlas family in 
etiquette and correct speaking. The Heir-at- 
Law is one of the few old comedies that have 
survived, and it would have long ago died, and 
died deservedly, but that Dr. Pangloss is a crea- 
tion of merit. That character alone imparts 
vitality to a piece that has little else of merit 
about it, and as the years go by and as men 
faintly resembling Pangloss grow still more 
scarce, the comedy is sure to become unplay 
able. Even now Pangloss is amusing because 
he is a ridiculous old customer and not that he 
is a clever caricature of a type. 
. 





It was a source of great pleasure to the 
admirers of Sol Smith Russell to note how 
successfully he supported himself and subdued 
the stageisms that must by this time be second 
nature to him, and how sympathetically and 
well he portrayed the character of Dr. 
Pangloss. Surely he may now be classed as 
an actor, if, indeed, he cares a continental 
whether critics classify him as an actor or an 
entertainer. There is, perhaps, no man whoordi- 
narily travels the Canadian circuit who could 
give us anything like such a portraiture of 
Dr. Pangloss. But this is the point where the 
shoe pinches. It is admissible that there are 
men who can equal him as Dr. Pangloss, 
while itis our wont to say that thereis no 
man alive who dare come on the stage under- 
taking to play Hosea Howe in Peaceful Valley 
or the old inventor in A Poor Relation. In 
staging The Heir-at-Law he leaves a field in 
which he is unique for one in which he is not 
distinguished, though far from common-place, 
His admirers will welcome his Dr. Pangloss 
as a variety, but I do not believe that they will 
permit him to play it oftener than is necessary 
to give his quaint New England plays an addi 
tional relish. 


. 

The work ot Mr. Alfred Hudson as Ezekiel 
Homespun in The Heir-at-Law cannot be too 
highly praised. He demonstrated that his 
talents are as strong and varied as they ever 


were. . 


John Russell's Comedians are putting up a 
pretty good entertainment at the Grand this 
week. In fact, nothing better than the 
burlesquing of Camille and The Girl I Left 
Behind Me, during the second act on Monday 
night, could be asked for by anybody. It was 
done with rare cleverness, and David Warfield 
made an emphatic hit with the audience. 
What heightened the effect on first night was 
the fact that at the outset he seemed to cut 
no particular figure, but was merely a young 
and yellow-haired hotel atfache whose presence 















































on the stage was mostly ornamental, but gra- 
dually, towards thecloseof the firstact, he began 
to loom up until he became, before the evening 
ended, the mark for every eye. He, as Rubin 
the hotel clerk, becomes a private detective to 
find some stolen money, and in one place di¢- 
guises himself as a dealer in second-hand 
clothes, In this guise he gives one of the finest 
bits of character acting I have seen fora long 
time. He looks a rag-man to a hair, and 
inimitably satirizes the stage detective by ac- 
costing the first man he meets with the intelli- 
gence that he is ‘‘detector.” One naturally 
thinks of the detective in The Silver King who 
marches around within three feet of ‘ his man,” 
shadowing him, and of all the other impossible 
idiots who have been supposed to typify the de- 
tective of Scotland Yard or Pinkerton’s agency. 
Miss Amelia Glover is a bright little thing who 
runs about kicking and dancing with the most 
erratic grace. There is a piquant charm about 
her performance that accounts for the popu- 


Mr. W. Sanford Evans, 


larity she has won, but at the same time I | giving an exhibition of necromancy that is 
The spirit- 


ualists have averred that he is possessed of 
mediumistic powers, and the suspicious ones 


would rather see her give a musical step-dance 
than an irresponsible kick-and-run perform- 


ance, 
* 


One of the things that no fellow can under- 
stand is why the ballet girl with the very thick 
legs always has a thin voice, while the one 
whose voice can echo among the rafters is so 
thin-limbed as to resemble a living skeleton. 

. 


The play at Jacobs & Sparrow’s this week 
opens up with a scene showing the exterior of 
a United States Life Saving Station, and four 
or five deep-sea heroes stand around waiting 
for a chance to imperil their lives on the Paris 
green ocean near by. Each man has across his 
breast large letters showing that he belongs to 
thelife saving station. Thelettersare U SLSS, 
and as they talk the acoustic properties of their 
whiskers prove to be not of the best, and the 
letters emblazoned on each bosom look like an 
ineffectual attempt to brand the men as USE. 
LESS. The life-savers require some drilling in 
articulation, asit is impossible for those half-way 
back in the theater to mage out the drift of 
their remarks. There is too much monologue 
and too many long talks in The Cross Roads of 
Life, and as the plot hangs upon the story told 
by the life-boat men in the first act, care should 
be taken that they talk to the house and 
not into the side wings. But tbhougo I 
indulge in this necessary criticism, it must be 
said that in some respects the piece is a good 
one. The scenery is especially good and must 
have cost a great deal of money. Edmund 
Collier looks the melodramatic hero to per- 
fection, noble enough in appearance to do all 
the gallant deeds ascribed to him. He is 
roundly cheered at each appearance. 

* 

The Canadian Entertainment Bureau, F. 
Spencer secretary-treasurer, has just issued a 
fine album of the artists who have placed their 
interests in the management of the new organi- 
zation. A page is devoted to each person, ex- 
cellent half-tone portraits being given, and 


; reading matter, tastily arrangea, describing 


the nature of entertainment provided by each 
person, Though issued for strictly business 
purposes this album is such a work of art, and 
contains such a variety of clever people, that 
it could command a sale in the bookstores. 
When one sees this publication he begins to 
grasp the great, big, commendable idea inspir- 
ing the founders of the Bureau. 

The re-appearance of Miss Jessie Alexander 
on the platform after her long holiday in 
Europe will be looked forward to with pleasant 
anticipation by her numerous followera in 
Toronto. It must be very gratifying to her 
friends to note the favorable tributes awarded 
her by the British press, which spoke enthusi- 
astically of her talents. Miss Alexander's pro- 
gramme for her annual recital at the Massey 
Hall on October 2 is entirely new and com- 
prises a Scottish Coaching Trip sketch as well 
as numerous literary gems which she secured 
while abroad. 


By special arrangement with the New York 
Lyceum Theater management, and for the first 
time in Torontu at popular prices, that phe- 
nomenal success, Jane, will be presented at 
Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House next week, 
under the direction of Mr. Gustave Frohman. 
Jane has had the most remarkable and success- 
ful career of any comedy-farce entertainment 
in recent years. That seems rather a broad 
statement to make, but the plain facts will 
substantiate it. Four seasons ago Jane was 
imported to the Madison Square Theater in 
New York, from London, where it had already 
completed a highly prosperous year. At the 
very hottest time of an unusually hot summer, 
Jane made her bow to the New York public 
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and convulsed audiences that sat in melted 
collars and found themselves receiving compen- 
sation in the novelty and brightness of the 
new piece. After four months in New York, 
Jane went on the road, making a tour to the 
Pacific coast and then back to New York for 
another long engagement. The comedy has 
enjoyed four extended New York engage- 
ments and it hasn’t worn itself out yet. Jane 


comes to Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House 


with a carefully selected cast, inciuding Frank 
Norcross, Augustus Balfour, Frank Frayne, 
Frederick Mower, Frankie Gordon, Frank 
Clarkson, Minerva Dorr, Bernice Sancton, 
Lutie Page Mower and Grace Huyck. 


W. Savford Evans, whose portrait we are 


pleased to place before our readers, is a Cana- 


dian by birth and for several years his home 
has been in Hamilton, where he has brought 


himself into prominence by his exceptional 
ability as a public speaker and writer. For 
several months he has been in 
New York city, pursuing ad- 
vanced studies in political 
economy and ethics, with a 
view of better qualifying him- 
self for a career of public use- 
fulness. He has already given 
several lectures in Canada 
and New York city on vari- 
ous topics, and both press 


and people are lavish of 
their praises after hearing 
him. He will return to Ca 


nada this fall, where he will 
spend the winter, and he has 
recognized the fact that his 
engagements for public work 
will be best attended to by 
placing them under the man- 
agement of the Canadian En- 
tertainment Bureau in this 
city. Seldom do we find a 
man so young capable of 
grasping questions of so great 
importance and also gifted 
with language to present them 
in a manner at once pleasing, 
eloquent and _ instructive. 
Should citizens of Toronto be 
favored with an opportunity 
of hearing him they will be 
delighted from start to finish. 


Theater-goers will be delight- 
ed to hear that Herrmann, the 
magician, will be at the Grand 
first haif of next week. He 
has for several years been 


as fascinating as it is baffling. 


have hinted that he is allied with the gentle- 
man with the horns, the tail and cloven feet. 
He announces this season a most wonderful 
exhibition, 
illusions and sensations, 
latest and greatest effort, After the Ball, in 
which Mme, Herrmann disappears seemingly 


through a large mirror. The Mysterious Swing 


is the other novelty. A swinging chair is ele- 
vated at a considerable height above the stage, 
and at the discharge of a pistol its occupant 
vanishes and the chair falls to the stage. 





The Adventures of Bob Moon. 


No. 6—By Mack. 

When the first important line of railroad was 
being built through Mexico, the engineers and 
contractors were mostly Americans. Rivers 
had to be spanned and mountains cut through, 
and the volatile Mexicans were unequal to 
such emergencies. The tendency of that people 
as a race is to build pretty structures out of 
soav-bubbles and sunbeams, rather than of 
huge masonry and timber, so foreigners came 
in and built the railway bridges, culverts and 
tunnels and carried away fortunes, the natives 
contenting themselves with such profits as 
they could glean from selling at exorbitant 
prices, provisions to the contractors and li- 
quors and tobaccos to the laborers. Lazy, 
dreaming Mexicans would sit all day ona 
bank of earth or stick of timber, watching the 
bridge-builders at work or the navvies plying 
picks and shovels. They seemed to resent the 
intrusion of foreign labor, but seldom did one of 
them apply for a job; and, moreover, the un- 
traveled Mexican seemed to resent the building 
of the road as a foreign encroachment, 

Bob Moon was foreman of a bridge-building 
gang under Smith & Jones, the contractors. 
That was not the name of the firm, but Bob 
insists that their real names be not revealed 
owing to what follows in reference to the 
junior partner, From what has been already 
stated it will be inferred that the Mexicans did 
not entertain a very cordial feeling to the gang 
of bridge-builders, and anyone who has made 
one of a party of Americans or Englishmen 
among Southern or Eastern peoples, need not 
be told that the bridge-builders treated the in- 
dolent Mexicans with scant courtesy. 

The contempt which Saxons (for convenience 
let us so classify our people) feel for the less 
energetic races in different parts of the world, 
has caused much blood-shed, but though a 
father forfeit his life for that contempt his son 
extracts no lesson from the bereavement he 
sustains, He willdo as his father did; he will 
kick the North American Indian and slight 
the South American ; he will contaminate the 
Brahmin and mock the Chinese god; he will 
ridicule the grandeur ofa naked African prince 
as lightly as he will offer a pork pie toa Jew. 
He will regard these people as stupid and in- 
ferior, and when his insults have provoked 
them to murder he will die fighting a score of 
them, telling himself as he goes down that 
they are as bad as he thought them and shabby 
cowards to boot. The Saxon can part with his 
life but his prejudices will remain in his 
corpse. He cannot get rid of them, for though 
his blood be drained away they will be found to 
impregnate his dry meat. There are exceptions, 
but as arule men of our race would think no 
more of entering a synagogue and giving the 





Jews his opinion on the pork question, or of 


nailing a religious tract on the bosom of one of 


the wooden gods of the Orient, than he would 
of making a remark about the weather. It 
never strikes him that the Jew and the idola- 
tor, though wrong, are entitled to be wrong 








































































including a number of startling 
One of these is his 


and to have their errors respected around their 
own hearths. Our missionaries in Eastern 
countries make always this AngloSaxon 
blunder, forgetting that a heathen who would 
not strike a blow for a wooden god too grossly 
assailed, could never be converted into a 
worthy Christian and suffer pains for the true 
God. This is a very inviting trait of character 
to study, but I muat resume my story. 

The dignity of the Mexican loafer afforded 
much amusement to the bridge-builders, and 
whenever a man could drop a stick of timber 
upon a native toe, or could splash dirty water 
upon a native jacket, the chance was not let 
slip, It was very amusing to hear the injured 
party swear a wide swath through all the 
calendar, and curse the practical joker from 
the sole of his foot to the crown of his hat, It 
always amuses a Saxon to see a foreigner mad, 
yet unable to get out one round English oath. 

But the women were pretty, and soon the 
bridge-builders began to toady to the greasers, 
for no race is contemptible in Saxon eyes that 
can produce pretty women. Have we not 
revised our estimate of the Japanese since Sir 
Edwin Arnold told us of their women? 

Jones, the junior partner in the contracting 
firm, wasone of the sharpest men that ever 
walked without a chain around his ankle. 
Bob Moon asserts that he was so smart that 
he could tell a lie with his eyes shut. When 
he had all arrangements made for putting 
inferior material into the work he had con- 
tracted to do, and saw no opportunity of further 
gouging, he naturally sat down to think of 
some crookedness of another sort. For the 
life of him he could think of nothing clever 
enough tor a man of his parts but to steal the 
wife of the Mexican at whose house he was 
staying. Hedid not care for the woman, but 
he seemed to fear that Satan would rebuke his 
abstinence from evil by casting some misfor- 
tune upon him. 

The junior partner arranged for adance at 
an hotel and invited a large number of Mexi- 
cans and their families, together with Bob 
Moon and the most presentable of the bridge- 
builders. To the soft music of the harp and 
lute they swirled about in the Mexican dances, 
and the bad feeling that previously existed 
might have been forgotten but for the exces- 
sive attention paid by the junior partner to the 
Mexican wife. She seemed all too ready to 
exchange smiles and favors with the hand- 
some stranger. Soon a scowling restraint fell 
upon the affair, and only two or three couples 
occupied the floor at a time. 

Bob tired of the dance and the swarthy faces 
so sourly bent upon himeelf and his party, and 
so he secured his pipe and went out for a 
smoke, deciding to pass around the word fora 
return of his men to their shanty by the river. 
He wandered away from the inn and turned 
a narrow street, when suddenly a garden gate 
swung noiselessly open and a cloaked figure 
jumped to his side. 

**Come, senor,” rippled a soft voice, and an 
arm caught his and started him onthe run. 
* T have the boat.” 

There isnot one man ina thousand who is 
not oven to the contagion of haste. If one 
man stops to look into a window, others will 
stop by his side. If some start running, the 
whole street will take to its heels, 

Bob had no more idea of meeting this woman 
than he had of encountering his mother at 
that time and place ; he had heard nothing of 
any boat, yet her haste, her evident terror, in- 
fected him and he ran fifty yards before he 
bethought to ask where they were bound for. 
And just then the sound of feet running be- 
hind seemed to impart new anguish to his gen- 
tle companion, and so they resumed running in 
earnest. On other occasions Bob had not run 
away when more formidable sounds of coming 
feet had accosted his ears, but he had imbibed 
his companion’s anxiety to escape and assisting 
her with his arm they flew along. 

Suddenly she looked back and with a gasp 
turned aside and dragged Bob to the door of 
a dwelling. It flew open, they entered, and 
the bolt shot in its socket. 

Coming in from the darkness of the 
street, the glare of light blinded Moon 
for an instant, but the next second 
he saw half a dozen villainous greasers, 
all armed and glowering at him. Turning to 
his companion he found her a wretched old 
duenna of wicked face, laughing in cruel malice 
and triuraph. It occurred to him in a flash 
that he had no weapon of any sort, and his 
eyes roamed quickly over the place. The men 
were cursing in rare fashion and their evil pur- 
pose could not be misunderstood. 

In the wall about four feet from the ground 
was a narrow Mexican window, and Bob, with- 
out a moment's hesitation, made a rush and a 
circus jump, protecting his head with his right 
forearm, and went crashing through. Two 
pistol shots caused the inside of the small 
building to resound as though a cannon had 
exploded, and to this was added the clamor of 
men's curses and the duenna’s cries. 

Bob fell in a heap but jumped quickly to his 
feet, only to fall again. ‘‘Shot through the 
leg,” he growled, but on putting down his 
hand he found a knife plunged through the 
calf of his right leg. He pulled it out witha 
jerk and notwithstanding the pain, ran the 
footrace of his life towards the bridge where 
the shanty stood. As he drew near he shouted 
for aid, and some of the men who had not gone 
to the dance came to meet him and assisted 
him in, 

The junior partner was very kind to Bob 
while hie wound troubled him, tendered him 
little delicacies and raised his wages on re- 
suming work. 

* What was it all about?” I asked Bob. 

“Oh, I figured that someone overheard the 
junior partner making a date with the Mexi- 
can’s wife, and so they laid a trap, which it 
was just my luck to walk into.” 

** Well, you had some luck in jumping out of 
it as you did,” 

“That wasn't luck, that was management. 
However, the Mexican kept his wife and we 
kept our junior partner. Hold on, wait till I 
show you my wound,” and he pulled down his 
sock, revealing a great red seam on his right 
calf that almost made me faint. 


— 


Kitty (scornfully)—An unmarried man doesn't 
know what home means! 

Tom (mildly)—He knows It is something his 
married friends seem to consider a desirable 
place to get away from. 
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Blue Eyes. 





For Saturday Night. 


O Blue Eyes, 80 fond and so tender, 
O Blue Eyes, 60 wondrously deep, 

Now gleaming with light and laughter, 
Then dark like the shadows that creep 

Down the glade in the misty twilight, 
Where the pines their vigils keep. 

So full of changing emotions— 
Compassionate, loving and wise, 

Methinke thou haet borrowed the sunlight. 
And hidden it in thine eyes. 

O Blue Eyes, I love thee, I love thee, 
And guide my life by thy light, 

As mariners on the ocean 
Their vessels guide aright, 

While they gaze on the steadfast pole star 
On a dark and stormy night. 

Should’st thou ever turn coldly on me 
In doubt, or anger, or hate, 

Heaven help in that moment of anguish, 
For I know my heart would break. 


O Blue Eyee, so cold and unyielding, 
O Blue Eves, of pity bereft, 
Take not from my life all the sunlight, 
For you know I have now nothing | ft. 
Cold as the frezen iceberg 
As it rears ite head towards heaven, 
Unmindful of the vessel 
By ite cruel corners riven; 
Cruel as the biting north wird, 
As itrushes through the night, 
Chilling the heart of the wanderer, 
Then laughing at his plight. 
O Blue Eyes, I dread you, I dread you— 
Let me hige from your scrutiny keen 
The anguish I feel in your presence, 
The angulieb too readily seen. 
O Blue Eyes, so cold and so heartless, 
You have only too well done your part, 
The light of my life bas been darkened, 
For, Blue Eyes, you have broken my heart. 


London. M. L. CuayP. ia 


The Soul’s Awakening. 


For Saturday Night. 
It was on a summer evening 
In the sultry daye of Auguet, 
When the moon in silver splendor 
On the p'acid water shone. 
While my boat was slowly drifting 
I was dreaming, idly dreaming, 
List’oing to the murm’rous music 
Of the gentle water lapping 
Oa the shore. 
And my wild and vagrant fancy 
Clothed each moonlight-twisted object, 
Each dim hillock, tree or boulder 
With a mystery grotecque, 
When, as I was idly dreaming 
On that weird romantic evening, 
In upon my meditation 
Br ke this vulgar exclamation : 

Hi! 

Young man, bring in that boat now, 
Hustle up and get a move on 
Or, by gosh, I'll know the reason 
Why. You've kept it out two bours 
Over time.” 





CLBON, 


A Lost Joy. 


For Saturday Night. 

The tropic night with wings outepread, 
Swoons down upon the land, 

To hold a while Apollo's tread 
From cff the burning sand ; 

But still the Indian night is dread, 
For through ite dreary length 

The heat by buroing breezse fanned 
Will rise with sickening strength. 


He etood beneath the silver light, 
By dangere fenced around, 

And dreaming saw a fairer sight 
On fairer Eoglish ground ; 

A tlower-girt cottage long and white 
Against a risiog bill, 

A epot by vernal beauty crowned, 
A beauty calm and still. 


Beneath the honey-suckled door 
He secs a face divine, 

A face whose loveliness he bore 
Within bis bosom’s shrine ; 

The fairest flower that ever dawned 
Above love's crescent rim, 

Till yesterday, ob, joy sublime! 
He thought it grew for him. 





The fatare of his gilded dreams 
Can come to him no more, 
Out from the past ite mockery gleams, 
Held fast io memory’s store ; 
His brain with darkened fancy teems, 
He eees with bitter pain 
The pleasure that wae his before 
Will ne’er be his again. 
Havens Rivinan 


Break, Break, Break ! 


For Saturday Nigat. 
Break, break, break ! 
Oa the cold stone floor, ob see! 
And I would that my tongue could utter 
The worde that arise in me. 


Oh, well for the bachelor lad, 

Ae he shoute with his girl at play | 
Oh, well for the boarder ead, 

He hase not these breake to pay. 


And the stately ‘‘ Help” yoes home 
To her aunt aopon the hill, 

And ob, for the aid cf her stalwart hand 
And the sound of her voice that is still. 


Break, break, break, 
Oa the cold stone floor, oh Jane ! 

But the Doulton plates that you smashed to-day 
Will never come back again. w 











The Elf-Child. 
For Saturday Night. 
On the topmost bough of a rose tree swinging, 
Ite cradle upheld by a silken thread, 
Swaye to the time cf the blue-helle’ ringing 
The elfin child on ite roee-leaf bed. 


The spider lace for ite couch hath spun, 
Ite pillow le made of the pearly dew ; 
And the golden light of the rising eun 
Soft hisses the babe the white m'et through 
Brantford, Oat. H Oameron Neues WiLson. 


The First Idealist. 


A jelly-fish ewam in a trop'cal sea, 

And he sald : ‘' This world it consiete of Me; 
There's nothing above and nothing below 

That a jellyfieh ever can possibly know, 

Since we've got no sight, of hearing, or emell, 
Beyond what our stagle sense can tel). 

Now, all that | learn from the sense of touch 

Ie the fact of my feelings, viewed as such ; 

But to think oy have any external cause 

Ie an inference clean agained logical laws. 

Again, to suppose, as I've hitherto done, 

There are other jelly ish under the sun, 

Is pure assumption that can’t be backed 

By « jot of proof or a single fact. 

Ia short, like Hume, I very much doubt 

If there's anything else at all without 

So I come at last to the piain conclusion, 

When the eubject is fairly set tree from confuse on, 
That the universe simply centers in Me 

And if I were not, then nothing would be.” 


That minute a shark, who was strolling by, 
Just him down in the wink cf an eye ; 
And he died, with a few convulsive twists, 
But, somehow, the universe atill + x'ete, 
—Grant Allen in the London Sun. 
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NE of the most valuable beliefs 
one can cultivate is a belief in 
the goodwill of one’s friends, 
There are more exalted and 
deeper faiths, but commend me 
to this one for taking one 

through the world in comfort; a simple faith 
in other folks’ motives and a conviction that 
there are kindly people besides oneself, people 
with hearts as warm as one’s own and wishes 
as generous and judgmentsas lenient. No one 
willingly wounds the hand that leans trust- 
fully upon one. No one has the wickedness 
to speak ill of the being who one knows 
speaks well of one, It is a vital belief to 
believe in the Allwise, it is a precious belief 
that anticipates future happiness, but there are 
people who believe in God and don’t include 
His creatures, and who for all they think about 
other pilgrims might be on their way to an 
exclusive little heaven for one. They think 
they are saved from terrible unknown traps 
and deceits if they trust no one, and the 
tendrils of their sympathies turn about them 
until they squeeze all the sweetness out 
of their souls and leave them dry and hard 
and woody. One need not trust blindly in 
matters of business, but just in the ordinary 
everyday sccial and emotional affairs between 
us we should live much happier if we trusted 


our fellows heartily. 
. 


We saw so many funny things last week at 
the Fair that the horizontal relaxation of our 
facial muscles was a continuous exercise. A 
suburban-looking being with a dusty russell 
cord suit and a white tie accosted our friend 
with breathless impatience ag soon as he had 
paid his quarter and wiggled through the turn- 
stile. ‘‘I say,can you tell me where I shall 
find those—ah—objectionuble pictures?” The 
friend directed him and he made a bee-line for 
Colonel Connors's pretty show. Another 
with the weight of many summers of 
haymaking on his bent shoulders, but with 
a clear, piercing pair of gray eyes and a 
resolute look about his ill-shaven old jaw, en- 
quired of an amused man ‘‘ when the electric 
light was going to perform?” The man said he 
didn't know, but he hoped not that night, as 
the performing electric light always wanted to 
go out between the acts, and that was not 
pleasant for the public. The old gentleman 
went on his erratic way, quite unconscious of 
chaff. Then the turn-stile men had their own 
fun with the fat ladies, and more than once I 
came upon a “pully-haulee-yo-heave-ho” that 
resulted in the extrication of some ponderous 
mother in Israel who had wedged herself be- 
tween those narrow little prongs and become a 
block to progress, 


I also heard an indignant little lady freeing 
her mind on the subject of fancy work awards, 
Among other things she said that Toronto 
Exhibition is the only one in Canada 
which allows ladies to put their names on their 
exhibits, and when the awards were not satis- 
factory. this was one cause of complaint. I 
don’t in the least know whether she was right 
in her statement, but if so, it is easily allowed 
that judgment may be hampered by such a 
custom. There has been a good deal of civic 
hair-pulling over this last Exhibition, but what- 
ever its detractors may say, One woman en- 
joyed it immensely, and, indeed, more than on 
any previous occasion. For one blessed relief 
everyone was thankful, and that was the com- 
parative absence of noise in the Main building, 
since the piano-pounders have been put away 
in a position of their own. 

. 

A very funny little Italian story comes across 
the seas, about the sentry who refused to salute 
the lady relative of the King of Italy because 
she wore a cycling costume of breeches and 
gaiters when she passed his box. The lady 
relative appealed to the King, who decided 
against her, ruling that a princess in breeches 
was not entitled to due respect. I wonder 
how many men respect the petticoat more 
than the woman who wears it. Surely, for 
the credit of the noble sex, it is to be hoped the 
King of Italy and his sentry are the only pair 


existent. 
e 


There is an accomplishment which not many 
women possess, which seems trivial indeed to 
women not a few, but which is as useful 
as it is charming. I mean the faculty 
for writing nice little notes, just prettily 
worded and yet dignified without redun- 
dancy or stiffness. Once in a long while 
I come across an epistolary genius of this de- 
scription who says the right thing in the right 
way, who is never guilty of the crime of under- 
lining or using quotation marks, whose simple, 
direct, concise way of inditing nice things fills 
me with awe and emulation. The notes of 
condolence one sometimes receives are almost 
worse than the occasion for them, the congra- 
tulations are stereotyped and fiat, the senti- 
ments incoherent and the whole construction 
scraggy. I believethat many more white-winged 
messengers of peace and comfort, or of joy and 
gladness, would come through the letter box 
ofthe sorrowful or the joyful did their sym- 
pathizing friends know how to word their 
Sympathy. It isa knack worth acquiring, is 
this writing of notes. Lapy Gay. 





~~ 


Victorious defeats: Knowet Alle—Newriche 
is still determined to enter English society. 

a de Seekel— What method will he try this 
time? 

Knowet Alle—He is going to take a canal- 
boat over and try yacht-racing. 





NEAR THE NORTH POLE. 








The Magnificent Scenery of Alaska and the Beautiful Icebergs of Glacier Bay. 
By CAROL OROUSE. 


There is a pleasure, nay more, a delight in 
‘gazing on scenes that owe none of their beauty 
to man’s mind. His work introduces romance 
or history that is attractive in itself, and 
strengthens our attachment to familiar locali- 
ties, but in northern lands the heart swells 
with emotion to realize that these great hills 
came by earth’s labor alone, as they are direct 
from Nature's crucible. Barbaric men only 
have roamed these dales. The maiden soil 
owes nothing to civilization. 

From Port Townsend to Sitka is the most 
delightful voyage on earth by reason of its 
variety. The Rhine is picture: que, but lacks 
scope, magnitude, the charm of nature unsub-. 
dued. The coast among Scottish firtns is en- 
joyable with pleasing views that recur in daily 
similitude. In a week one tires cf pictures 
that continually repeat themselves, yet never 
pass the point of prettiness. 

Thirty days are necessary to coast along 
Alaska, and when the ship makes port any 
passenger with whom I ever spoke of the trip 
wished to go back right over the route. The 
first attraction is the weather. It is neither 
hot nor cold, but an agreeable medium from 
June to October. Indeed, if one prepares for 
rain, and enjoys roughing it just a bit, the 
trip is desirable into November. In midsum- 
mer there are no scorching winds that make 
crossing the plains, even in a Pullman car, 
something to be dreaded after July 1. At no 
time is there the tingling cold of our own 
climate, though our latitude is far south of 
Alaskan pleasure tours, 

Clothing suitable to average April or Sep- 
tember weather, with a storm coat and rubber 
boots, will meet all usual need. Anyone fcon- 
templating the trip should wear numerous 
stout pockets or keep a handbag hung con- 
tinually over the shoulder, Forests, mountains 
and glaciers yield many curious keepsakes, if 
one can carry them back to ship, but rough 
climbing may be necessary and hands must be 
kept free to hold fast by bush or rock. 

The second attraction along Alaska is its 
novelty as a voyage. Properly it is not a sea 
trip at all, for steam vessels never touch 
the ocean after leaving Victoria. There is 
nota ghost of achance to indulge in mal de 
mer. About fifty miles, more or less, from 
British Columbia, a chain of islands stretches 
from Victoria to Sitka. They are heavily 
wooded, and break up ocean winds and waves 
like a hedge. The body of water inside this 
chain would naturally be more calm than that 
outside, but*it has an additional aid toward 
tranquillity. This inner sea is divided into a 
series of lagoons by numbers of islands run- 
ning in lines at all angles, scattered singly or 
in groups and numbering nearly fifteen hun- 
dred. 

The water has no movement whatever, is 
very deep, clear and illusive. Upon its 
surface are reflected the motionless for- 
ests, the passing ship in every detail, the 
mountains from afar, the floating clouds, even 
the seagulls flitting by. At timesthe northern 
sky takes on the sea’s same green, and as the 
ship glides noiselessly along, earth almost 
lapses out of life and one seems floating away 
through space indefinite. So many islands, of 
course, make a ship's route very circuitous. 
Sometimes we went for an hour or more in a 
channel between islands so near us we could 
pull pine branches off the trees. Ahead of us 
loomed a forest, and we would seem to be 
running right into a cul de sac without hope 
of egrese. Then flourished the pet pastime of 
betting how the ship would turn, to left or 
right. I said one day to our captain, “* How 
on earth can you find the way through such a 
labyrinth of passages to a given point? If you 
make a mistake and go into the wrong channel 
you could never turn around to get out.” 

**Don’t need to,” laughed he, ‘“‘ just twist 
along to the north-west and keep her nose out 
of the bushes. Sure to strike an outlet by and | 
by.” 

During days of Russian possession both sail 


aa 
ca, 





and steam ships went by ocean oaly, and years 
passed before this “island route” was dis- 
covered. An American dared first to leave the 
beaten track, hunting a safer, smoother course, 
and his charts are still guiding all followers. 
Every twenty-four hours the ship makes port 
somewhere, always anchoring at night. The 
islands rise abruptly as stone walls out of the 
water, and would smash the ship's bow into 
smithereens if collided in darkness, These 
frequent stops give abundant time to exercise 


| docile, resident people. 


on shore, for exploring beauty spots, for study- 
ing natives, for collecting curiosities and for 
relieving monotony of life aboard ship. Gen- 
erally there is a cannery or native village, 
sometimes a mining town to visit, otherwise 
there are barrels of fun in fishing for haddock, 
mackerel, salmon, cod, halibut—it is useless to 
attempt naming the long list swarming in our 
northern coast waters, 

Everything on this trip is so big that one has 
to take a night off occasionally to comprehend 
his own littleness. The waters are deeper, 
trees thicker, mountains higher, islands more 
abundant than anywhere else in the world. 
Every day comes something different from any 
day before, and unless the alarm clock is set 
for 11 p.m, we even forget to goto bed. Near 
the North Pole no summer night hangs out her 
mantle on the western sky. Those who lie 
awake nights to plan dark deeds will find their 
occupation gone, for in summer solstice Old 
Sol takes little rest. Through six months he 
shines unceasingly. Earth’s surface keeps a 
warm, even temperature, producing vegeta- 
tion in half the time and twice the abundance 
of our more temperate climate, Indeed, the 
forests resemble Florida’s in luxuriant growth 
but not in color, 

Tke steamship company has gardens at sev- 
eral ports. Many vegetables mature in thirty 
days, as they never stop growing nor cool off 
by night air, Some travelers incline to ques- 
tion my statements concerning vegetation so 
far north, but that fact is its own best argu- 
ment. Alaska is far enough north to be under 
the midnight sun, receiving in season twice 
the warmth of countries farther south. In 
winter the Japanese current modifies Alaskan 
temperature below that of other countries in 
its latitude, just asit makes the glorious cli- 
mate of California preferable to that of North 
Dakota. 

Alaska’s natives are unjustly called Indians. 
They have no characteristics of the typical red 
man and come from an entirely different race, 
doubtless Japanese. All their traditions refer 








back to a time when they crossed water “four | 
days wide” to reach a ‘cold north country,” 
whence they came south. Among their legends 
several describe animals unknown to Alaska, 
but found in Japan. In appearance they are 
short, thick, light-complexioned like the Japs, 
with an Oriental aptitude for carving, wood- 
fitting and mechanics. There is good reason 
to believe the first Alaskans crossed Behring's 
Straits either onice orin boats, as that pas- 
sage is only about twenty-seven miles wide. 
Wherever food is easily obtained is found a 
Fish, game, berries 
and edible tubers abound along Alaska. 





many river valleys grow wild wheat and other 
grains, which they gather in season for bread. 





| 





In so heavily wooded a land a house cosis little, 
and no Aleut can marry until he has built a 
cage for his bird, which becomes her personal 
property when her foct crosses the doorsill, 
At Fort Wrangel (abandoned post) the native 
policeman has over his door a wooden sign 
reading thus : 

** ANATLASH,—Let all who read this know 
that I am a friend of the whites. Let no man 
molest this house. When I am dead it belongs 
to my wife.” 








eee 


Many natives cultivate gardens about their 
houses and have large potato patches on the 
islands. Women occupy an elevated social 
piace, performing no menial labor like Indian 
squaws. They are superstitious but not war- 

| like, nor cruel among themselves. Every 
; Settlement has a building for town hall pur- 
poses, which they call a He-He-House, being 
literally ‘“‘a piace to laugh in.” There they 
assemble to recite their legends, hold trials by 


eee ee 
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A glimpse 





their own laws, dance, play games, and since | 
missionaries went in with Uncle Sam, hold 
Sunday school. 

Around these hills are erected totem poles, 
which many ignorant travelers have pro- 
nounced idols. The Aleuts are not idolators. 
They erect the poles as monuments of great 
men, of events in tribal history, or as crypts. 
An entire tree is carved into curious shapes, 
gnomes, animals, human faces with startling 
likeness, heightened with paints made from 
various kinds of clay. A native showed me 
one belonging to his family on which four 
generations had worked at once. These 





natives get a very good living by working in 
canneries, cod fisheries, oil factories, sawmills 
and transporting local traftic in their canoes. 

Any icebergs? 

Yes ; but not every day and every minute, 
as many people suppose. Excursion ships go 
to Glacier Bay purposely to visit icebergs. The | 
bergs show to great advantage, too. The air 
is so warm, the bay is so tranquil, they float | 
about harmlessly, giving time to study them. 
Many show evidence of being old inhabitants, 
but I will leave travelers to view the proofs. | 
By friction of air and water some are worn | 
into fantastic shapes and betray beautiful 
colors in bright sunshine. Drifting around, 
impelled by unseen wndercurrents, they im- 
press one as being unreal, fairy forms that | 
may,in a mcment, vanishfrom view. They | 
are, however, put to practical purpose. 

Goods of all kinds are taken into Alaska 
far in excess of exports. Vessels after un- 
loading freight go to Glacier Bay and hoist 
icebergs into the hold for ballast. Handling 
them is not very hard work. They are 
hoisted on deck with derricks, and sawed up 
with power furnished by the ship’s engine. 
After loading ice the sailor’s hard work is over 
for that trip. Before ice-making machine days, 
San Francisco’s entire ice supply was brought 
from Alaska by sailing vessels confined to that 
trade. Ice sold at fifty cents a pound. Off 
Muir or Davidson Glacier one can see icebergs 
born, From under either of those glaciers 
flows a stream greater in volume than the 
Mississippi, their mouths marked by ice wallsa 
hundred or more feet high, From off the wall 
a mass of ice frequently breaks as large as a 
seaside cottage and by the stream is carried 
into the bay. 

Americans cross their own continent’and the 
Atlantic Ocean, journey to Switzerland, put in 


two days climbing Mount Blanc'mid mountain 
storms on dangerous trails, risk life, limb and 
health to reach a point where they can hang 
on to scant shrubs and look over far downa 
precipice, being held back by a guide—for 
what? 

So they can see a crack on the other side of 
Mount Blanc, inaccessible to be sure, but full 
of ice from under which, at some unknown 
spot, comes out the River Seine. This crack is 
three miles wide at its greatest extent, and 
one gazing thereon sees the grand glacier of 
Europe. Something to talk of forever. 

How paltry it seems to one who has been 
next door to the North Pole. Excursion 
vessels anchor almost at the mouthof Muir 
Glacier, measuring ten miles of icy wall. 
Passengers go ashore in a rowboat, landing on 
terra firma beside the ice bed. Here come in 
use the many pockets. Fill them all with 
pretty rocks that lieabout. I picked up three, 
sized likea teacup, merely because they showed 
pretty colors, but sold one afterward to a 
jeweler for $5. Hecut it up into jewelry and, 
of course, sold it ata profit, I had a striped 








black and white one polished for &2 into a 
handsome paper weight. 

From the rocky hillsides you climb to the 
ice plateau, and behold the immensity of God, 
the littleness of man, forced on you. Un each 
side the frozen river stand green hills, sentinel- 
like, gradually rising toward the background 
into a chain above the limit where summits 
bear eternal snow. At your feet stretches] the 
frozen stream, here smooth as polished glass, 





of Sitha, 





there having cracks of unfathomed depth, 
whose icy sides reflect each prismatic tinge or 
shade, from palest blue at top down to deep 
indigo, then blue-black darkness beyond the 
reach of human eye. Sometimes a pool, 
walled in with ice of gorgeousfcolors, bears 
water fit for gods to drink, a veritable fairies’ 
well, 

Five miles I walked on this glacier, then 
rested on a large, smooth bowlder, while my 
companions went on. Far as eye could reach 
lay the ice bed. Eventually it divided like the 
letter Y, each branch lost to sight in the con- 
tinent’s interior. In the forked Y stands a 
mountain so grand, so high, its summit hides 
in clouds, while directly over its face fall two 
frozen streams, each sized like an average 
river, apparently coming out of the sky down 
to the main glacier beneath one’s feet. Over 
all shift and drift bright {shadows made by 
summer clouds. 

The ecene’s greatness and stillness are oppres 
sive. Not the faintest breeze stirs there, nor 
note of bird ; no sound of brook or living thing 
gives thought of life. One seems in some 
abandoned heaven, while underfoot. are 
heard the curse, groan and grumble of the 
damned. ‘Tis but the river's roar, rushing 
through icy caves. Perchance great pieces 
break below, thundering through subter- 
ranean depths. Perchance the surface, too, 


might part, engulf small me and sweep me 
away to sea, but grandeur’s spell obliterates 
all fear. Past, present, earth are all forgot till 
man’s voice calls one back to life. 

Across the bay, only a mile or so from here, 
wild strawberries grow within a hundred feet 
of salt water, and mines of marble, gold quartz, 
placers, coal, the fisheries, fur stores and other 
industries are interesting aside from features 
hereinbefore mentioned. Years will pass be- 
fore improvements can mar the novelty of 
wild nature, and even then nothing can break 
the charm of scenery along Alaskan shores. 





Dinner and Presentation. 





Dr. C. L. Coulter, so well known and such a 


| general favorite in this city, was dined by 


about a score of his most intimate friends at 
the English Chop House on the eve of his de- 
parture for New York, where he has become 


| Representative of the Supreme Court of the 


I, O. F. The pleasant affair was made the 





Dr. C. L. Coulter. 





occasion of presenting Dr. Coulter with a hand- 
some Knight Templar and Shrine jewel, 
accompanied by an address signed by E. E. 
Sheppard, Supreme Grand Master Knights 
Templar of Canada; E. T. Malone, Past 
Grand Master, and H. A, Collins, Potentate of 
Rameses Temple. The address, which was an 
exceedingly well deserved as well as laudatory 
one, dwelt on the genuine feelings of affection 
and regret that are universally felt by all Dr. 
Coulter's friends that he is leaving the city 
even fora short time. The Doctor has always 
been noted for his courtesy and kindness, his 
generosity and gocdfellowship, and the ad- 
dress was marked by many references to his 

leasant personality and the high place that he 
achieved, in his profession, and the many 
societies that have welcomed him into their 
midst. Dr, Coulter's popularity in these socie- 
ties is demonstrated by the following list : 
P. M. Faithful Brethren Lodge, A. F. & A. M. 
No. 77,G. R. C.; Antiquity Chapter, R. A. M. 
No. 91, G. R. C.; Geoftrev de St. Aldemar Pre 
ceptory, K. T., No. 2, G. P. of C.; Rameses 
Temple, A. A. O. N. M. S, Toronto; Royal 
Forester; Deputy Supreme Chief Ranger; 
Provincial Deputy High Chief Ranger for the 
Province of Ontario and Representative of the 
Supreme Court in the State of New York. He 
is also a Knight of Pythias, and without dou ‘t 
a genuinely good-fellow. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


When the Federal army reached Goldsbor- 
ough, half the men were in rage. One day 8 
division was ordered to march past General 
Sherman in review. The men were bare-legged 
and ragged, some of them almost hatless. 
‘**Only look at the poor fellows with their bare 
legs,” said an cfticer at the general's side, sym- 
pathizingly. ‘‘Splendid legs,” cried the gen- 
eral with a twinkle in his eye ; “* splendid legs. 
Would give both of mine for any one of them.” 





Horace Greeley once wrote a note to a 
brother editor in New York, whose writing 
was asillegidle as his own. The recipient of 
the note, not baing able to read it, sent it back 
by the same messenger to Mr. Greeley for elu- 
cidation. Supposing it to be the answer to his 
own note, Mr. Greeley looked overit, but likewise 
was unable to read it, and said to the boy, ‘‘Go 
take it back. What does the damned fool 
mean?” ‘ Yes, sir,’ said the boy, “that is 
just what he says.’ 


Lord Dufferin met Beaconsfield on the after- 
noon cf one of his elections, and stopped to 
cffer his compliments on his success. This was 
the great Disraeli’s rather complacent reply: 
‘‘I said a pretty good thing on the platform. 
Taere was a fellow in the crowd who kept call- 
ing mea man of straw, without any stake in 
the county, and askiog what I stood upon, so I 
said, ‘ Well, it is true that I don’t ,possess the 
broad acres of Lord So-and-So or the vast es- 
tates of the Duke of A—., but if the gentleman 
wants to know upon what I stand, I will tell 
him I stand upon my head.’” 


A citizen of Montreal lately on a visit to 
Ottawa (says Life), while passing down the 
hotel corridor to his room at alate hour, hap- 
pened to hear violent groans and sobs issuing 
from one of the rooms. As the door was open, 
he entered and recogniz:d a fellow Montrealer, 
prominent in political and business circles, 
and famous for his religious and alcoholic 
tendencies. He was kneeling at his bedside, 
clinging to the side of the bed, and sobbing as 
though his heart would break. ‘ What's the 
matter, old man?” enquired our friend, touch- 
ing the sufferer on the shoulder, “I'm so 
damoved drunkI can’t say my prayers,” was 
the tearful response. 


Advertisements in New Zealand seem to bea 
little different from those at home, and to have 
a@ more personal character: ‘ Fencing Notice. 
—I hereby call upon John Brown, owner of 
suburban section No. 50, to keep in good repair 
the fence bet ween said section and my property. 
Failing this, I shall proceed to repair the fence 
at his expense. -Thomas Smith.” To this John 
Brown replies by another ** Fencing Notice ” in 
quite a conversational style: ‘In reply to 
Thomas Smith, of suburban section No. 51, ifI 
had known that goats were to be kept, 1 could 
have easily put two extra wires; but saying 
my fence wanted repairing is false, and I 
should like to know how you have kept your 
fence during the past year.” This is thrust and 
parry indeed, what may be called fencing with 
the buttons off the foils. 

. 

A memorable instance of presence of mind 
was the adventure of a certain Desaugiers at 
the time of a popular uprising in Paris, when 
the people took possession of the Tuileriee. 
The hero of the incident sagely acted upon the 
theory that a poor excuse is better than none, 
and sometimes better than a better one would 
be. He was an inquisitive person, and, re- 
gardiess of danger, he hastened to the Tuileries 
at midnight to see what was goingon. At the 
gate he was stopped by two revolutionists of 
ominous appearance. ‘‘ Why do you not wear 
a cockade, citizen? Where is your cockade ?” 
they asked. A mob gathered about him and 
demanded fiercely, ‘* Citizen, where is your 
cocxade!” Desaugiers took off his hat, turned 
it around and around, locked at it on all sides, 
and then said in a tone of mild surprise, 

‘ Citizens, it is strange, very strange! I must 
have left iton my night-cap.” 

The late Pro’essor Hyrtl was once in the 
room when Professor Langer was conducting 
the examination cf an aspirant for tLe medical 
degree. Langer handed the student a small 
bone, saying, *‘ Mr. Candidate, here is a bone. 
Don’t look at it; but teil me from feeling it what 
kind of a.bone itis; whether it belonged to the 
left or right side of the body, and whether it 
was part of a man or woman.” The poor stu- 
dent blushed from embarrassment. There was 
a large audience present, and he saw failure 
staring him in the face. He cast a helpless 
glance at Hyrt!, who moved about restlessly in | 
his chair for a moment and then sprang to his 
feet. ‘' And tell me, Mr, Candidate,” he cried 
out, the spirit of anger lighting up his large | 
blue eyes, ‘‘after answering the questions of 
my dear colleague, the name of the original 
possessor of this bone, and where and in what 
street he lived.” This unexpected outburst 
‘saved the day” for the poor candidate, but 
Professor Langer ever after declined toconduct 

an examination when Hyrtl was present. 

Dr. Flamsteed, who was astronomer royal | 
in Newton’s time, was, what is rare in per- 
sons of his position, a humorist; and the be 
lief of his neighbors in his powers of consulting 
the stars about terrestrial! affairs rather tickled | 
him. An old washerwoman at Greenwich, | 
who had been robbed of her linen, came to con 
sult him about its recovery,and he thought it no 
harm to indulge himselfina joke. So he set 
about drawing squares and circies in the ortho 
dox manner and suggested that if she went 
into a certain fleld he would not be surprised if 
she found her lost linen in a ditch; but when 
she came back “with haste and joy” ard a 
half-crown in her hand for his fee he was not 
only very much surprised but alarmed. ‘*Good 








woman,” he said, *‘ I am heartily glad you have 
found your linen, but 1 assure youl knew no- 
thing of it, and intended to read you a lecture | 
on the folly of applying to any person to know 
events not in human power (o tell; but I see | 
Satan has a mind I should deal with him, and | 
never will I attempt such an affair again 80 | 
long as I live.” De la Cour, the poet whom | 
Swift immortalized by a very uncomplimentary 
couplet, was one of the luckiest of the pro 
phets, for though only right for once, his repu 
tation stuck to him for the rest of his days, ; 


He * pledged his :eputaticn,” six wecks before 


the event, that the garrison of Havannah would 


surrender on August 14, which (as he would 
have said) ‘‘ accordingly ” came to pass. 





An Open Letter 





From a Prominent Physician. 


A Remarkable Cure of vonsumption in its Last 
Stages—Is this Oace Bread Dsease Con- 
qaered ?—Important Facis to all sufferiag 
from Diseased or Weak Lungs. 


ELMWoop, Oat,, Aug. 21, 1894. 


DeAR Sirs,—I wish to cali your attention to 
a remarkable cure of consumption. In March, 
1893, I was called in my professional capacity 
to see Miss Christina Koester of North Brant, 
who was then suffering from an attack of in- 
flammation of the left lung. The attack was a 
severe one, the use of the lung being entirely 
gone from the effect of the disease. I treated 
her for two weeks when recovery seemed as- 
sured. I afterwards heard from her at inter- 
vals that the progress of recovery was satis- 
factory. The case then passed from my notice 
until June, when I was again called to see her, 
her friends thinking she had gone into con- 
sumption. On visiting her I found their sus- 
picions too well founded, From robust health 
she had wasted to a mere skeleton, scarcely 
able to walk across the room. She was suf- 
fering from an intense cough and expectora- 
tion of putrid matter, in fact about a pint each 
night. There was a burning hectic fever with 
chills daily. A careful examination of the 
previously diseased lung showed that its func- 
tion was entirely gone, and that in all proba- 
bility it was entirely destroyed. Still having 
hopes thet the trouble was due to to a col- 
lection of water around the lung I asked fora 
consultation, and the following day with a 
prominent physician of the neighboring town 
again made a careful examination. Every 
symptom and physical sign indicated the onset 
of rapid consumption and the breaking down 
ofthe luogs. Death certainly seemed but a 
short time distant. A regrectful experience 
had taught me the uselessness of the ordinary 
remedies used for this dread and fatal disease, 
and no hope was to be looked for in this 
direction. had frequently read the testi- 
monials in favor of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills in 
wasting diseases, but not knowing their com- 
position hesitated to use them. Finally, how- 
ever, I decided to give them a trial, and I am 
free to say that I only used them at a 
stage when I knew of absolutely nothing 





else that could save the patient’s life. 
The test was a most severe one and 
I must also admit an unfair one, as 


the patient was so far gone as to make 
all hope of recovery seem impossible. A very 
short time, however, convinced me of the value 
of Pink Pills. Although only using an ordi- 
nary soothing cough mixture along with the 
pills, within a week the symptoms had abated 
so much that it was no longer necessary for me 
to make daily calls. Recovery was so rapid 
that within a month Miss Koester was able to 
drive to my office, a distance of about six miles, 
and was feeling reasonably well, except for 
weakness. The expectoration had ceased, the 
cough was gone and the breathing in the dis- 
eased lung was being restored. The use of the 
Pink Pilis was continued until the end of 
October, when she ceased to take the medicine, 
being in perfect health. I still watched her 
case with deep interest, but almost a year has 
now passed and nota trace of her illness re- 
mains. In fact she is as well as ever she was 
and noone would suspect that she had ever 
been ailing, to say nothing of having been in 
the clutches of such a deadly disease as con. 
sumption. Her recovery through the use of 
Pink Pills after having reached a stage when 
other remedies were of no avail is so remark- 
able that I feel myself justified in giving the 
facts to the public, and I regret that the com- 
position of the pills is not known to the medi- 
cal profession at large in order that their merit 
might be tested in many more diseases and 
their usefulness be thus extended. I intend 
giving them an extended trial in the case of 
consumption, believing from their action in 
this case, (so well marked) that they will prove 
a curative in all cases where acure is at all 
possible—I mean before the lungs are entirely 
destroyed. Yours truly, 
J. EVANS, M. D. 
on” Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, 
nt. 


Autumn Wedding Gowns. 


VORY satin of brilliant sheen, so lone 
the ideal and traditional fabric for 
wedding dresses, is in greater favor 
than ever this season. It is ma7’e up 
in conjunction with chiffon, or else 
with acce-sories of the new soft moire 
called in Paris moire mouille. Peau 
de svie of demi-lustre is another re- 

fined fabric for brides’ gowns, and requires lace 
and pearls for its trimmings, There are also 
many corded silks of different grains, such as 
gros de Londres and gros de Tours, that will 
make effective dresses. The blouse or full 
round waist is now used even for wedding 
dresses, being made of chiffon, of tulle, or of 
lace, draped, shirred, or pleated on a fitted 
lining. Large gigot sleeves and the full skirt 
with three quarter train are of satin, peau d& 
soie, or repped silk, A new trimming for the 
blouse is galloon and passementerie of strung 
pearls arranged in brooches and festoons like 
old-fashioned jewelry. The festooned passe- 
menterie is in rows around the collar and asa 
yoke, while the straight-edged gal.oon is length- 
wise in bands and braces, Satin ribbon braces 
over an accordion-pleated waist of chiffon are 
very eff<ctive when tied in upright loops on the 
shoulders, and are inexpensive. Another trim 
ming for skirt panels and borders is bands of 


white satin edged with pearl, silver and crystal | 


beads. and studded at intervals with rosettes or 
with fan-pleatings of satin similarly beaded. 
This garniture also serves for a high collar, and | 
sometimes for a belt, though a soft belt of 
satin folds is preferable. 


For the bride’s going-away gown rough-sur- 
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faced woollens are used this season. Brown 
mixed with bluet or flecked with red threads, 
or green woven with tan, are favorite colorings. 
They are made with a round waist, with vel vet 
yoke, belt, and collar of the color of the rough 
threads, . Tailors also commend the new covert 
suitings of mixed colors for traveling dresses, 
as they repel dust and are very durable. These 
have a coat of medium length, or else very 
long with a plain gored skirt, and are worn 
with silk waists. As traveling wraps there 
are Inverness capes, double capes cut very 
full, and also the stalking cape or golf 
cape. A soft felt hat trimmed with velvet 
and curled cocks’ plumes completes the cos- 
tume. Among other gowns of the frousseau 
the bride’s calling dress may be of zibeline, 
camels’-hair, or of faced-cloth. If the traveling 
dress is brown the calling costume is b/uef, or 
else the new bronze green. If these colors are 
not becoming they are trimmed with black or 
with white accessories of the soft moire 
mouille, or else with a velvet collar, yoke and 
belt of some becoming hue, Even the darkest 
brunette can wear a blwet cloth dress, when 
the entire front of the round waist is of cream 
or pale yellow chiffon, as a full blouse under a 
slashed front of black satin extending in jetted 
straps from a shallow round yoke and high 
draped collar. Striped black and white velvet, 
and also blue and white satin in narrow stripes, 
may be used in the same way over chiffon 
fronts with excellent effect. 


over a fitted lining, but are of very simple 
shapes. Their novelty consists in the material 
used. Thus black satin brocaded with red car- 
nations is made up with pale blue chiffon, 
forming a full gathered vest, and inserted 
lengthwise inside the slashed puffs of elbow 
sleeves. A geranium satin bodice is overlaid 
with point de Venise, and has a front of pleated 
white chiffun. Youthful waists in excellent 
taste are of chine silk with blurred pink 
blossoms ona pale ground. They are shirred 
in three or four rows around below the stock- 
collar, and the front droopsin French blouse 
fashion on a belt of folds. The back is equally 
full, but is drawn straight down tothe belt 
without drooping, and the fastening is by 
hooks, invisible in the fulness of the back, A 
partly fitted lining of silk has all seams turned 
inside, asin tailor waists, The elbow sleeves 
have their great fulness gathered in folds of 
the silk. Poppy-red surah waists are accor- 
dion-pleated and tucked in four rows across 
the bust, and the pleated fulness is pulled out 
| to make the tucks look like rufii:s nearly an 
j inch wide. The front is pointed slightly to a 
| belt of black satin ribbon, which crosses in the 
back, and is brought forward, and terminates 
in choux on the sides of the bust. A collar of 
folded surah has four small black satin bows 
on it, and the full sleeves are draped with 
bows, 


* 
The new silk waists are invariably very full 








Gros grains and various corded silks will be 
used for bridesmaids’ gowns. These crisp silks 
; will form the wide skirt and stand-out sleeves, 
| while some softer fabric will be draped as a 

high round waist. Colored satins will also be 

chosen for these young maidens’ dresses, but 
instead of the stately stand-alone fabric worn 
by the bride, they will wear the softer Liberty 
satin in delicate shades of rose pink or yellow. 
| Gray and geranium-red satins are worn by 
| English bridesmaids, but one is too cold-looking 
| and the other too showy. A good plan is to 
FE the gowns of white Liberty satin, com- 
| 
| 





pleting them with a colored collar and belt of 
miroir velvet. In this way variety may be 
given, and something becoming found for each 
maiden, as in a group of six bridesmaids three 
brunettes will wear cerise or geranium velvet 
collars, and three blondes either bluet or green 
collars. Still another set of four maidens is to 
have mauve and golden yellow added in chiffon 
collars and in blouse fronts on white taffeta 
gowns that are dotted with these colors. 
White gloves end white slippers will be worn 
with white dresses. With colored gowns the 
slippers and stockings are of the same color. 
The picturesque and unique, rather than the 
conventional, are sought after in models for 
evening dresses, for dinners, dances and re- 
ceptions. Many are copied outright from the 
| gowns in old portraits of famous beauties, 
others combine features of different periods, 
made to harmonize despite anachronisms, 
while still others have something original sug- 
gested by some subtle charm or special grace 
in the woman for whom the gown is 
created, A great, deal of jet combined 
with velvet will be used as dress trimmings, 
The special novelty, a rival for spangles, 
is flat beads called mwire-satin beads on ac- 
| count of their peculiar lustre and smooth finish, 
| They are round or oval, and are very effective 
amid small cut jet beads, and the large cabo- 
chons which are revived, Painted black velvet 
1? another novelty, the painting in ovals or 
| leaves, or diske of mauve, green or red sunken 
inthe pile. Tiny peacocks’ feathers are also 
painted on velvet grounds. Waists are im- 
| ported of three lengthwise bands of this velvet 
| in front and back, with jet beads festooned be- 
tween, to farnish an elaborate trimming for 
| satin or velvet corsagee. Vandyke points of 
flae jet beads in open designs are brought in 
seven different lengths, some for the skirt, 
and others for trimming dress waists on collets, 
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Yokes of jet, fichus, epaulettes wired in shape, 
stoles, and panels are also shown. Girdles 
are made of large cabochons of jet joined 
by festoons of strung beads, and there are 
shoulder ornaments of cabochons, and rain 
fringe of jet for trimming blouse waists from 
top to belt. Black silk embroideries in open 
designs like those of point de Venise come in 
straight-edged galloons of different widths and 
in vandyke points of various lengths, some 
points being thirty-six inches long. These are 
entireiy without jets, and will be used as lace 
has been during the summer, in bands that 
have the effect of insertion. La Move, 





A Strange Duel. 





Some four years before the War of Independ- 
ence, Putnam offended a haughty regular 
officer (who looked upon the provincials with 
contempt), by asserting that the latter were as 
courageous as the former. The dispute ran 
high, and at length the scarlet-coated lieuten- 
ant asked scornfully : 

‘Dare you fight a duel with me?” 

“Yes, at any moment,” answered the pro- 
vinciai major. 

“Then I challenge you,” " said the lieutenant ; 
‘choose your weapons.’ 

“Two kegs of gunpowder—one for you and 
one for me—are the weapons I choose,” said 
Putnam; ‘* the time to-morrow morning at sun- 
rise, the distance ten paces, The method, you 
to sit or one keg and I on the other, and a slow 
fuse attached to each to be lighted; and the 
one who sits longer shall be declared the 
victor.” 

The lieutenant was annoyed, but was com- 
pelled tc accept the strange conditions. Put- 
nam was to furnish the kegs of powder and the 
fuses, and, at the appointed time the next 
morning, they were at the designated places. 
The com datants seated themselves, and the fire 
was applied to the fuses. Asit went flashing 





Watch your 7 all 


If you are losing flesh your 
system is drawing on your 
latent strength. Something 
is wrong. Take 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
to give your system its need- 
ed strength and restore your 
healthy weight. Physicians, 
the world over, endorse it. 


Don’t be deceived by Substitutes! 


Bcott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & 81. 








“The Best Table Water extant."—Court Journal 


Godes-berger 


HER MAJESTY'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOINI‘MENT. 
Dr. ANC REW ¥ IL8ON, cf Health, writes: For Gout, Rheu- 
matiom, Dyspep ia, and ailied troubles I recommend 
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‘A W .ter of Absolute Purity. — Health 
** Mineo well with Spirite. '—The Lancet 
‘Tt has no ——" Court Circular 
ER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 
bae already been supnlied with 


Over 75,000 Bottles of 
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For ale by all first-claes Wine Merchants, Hotels, Restau- 
rante acd Chemists. 


smiling in the presence of threatened danger. 
As the fire drew near the kegs, the lieutenant’s 
courage failed him and he arose and fled, while 
his antagonist, unappalled, remained ‘seated 
until the fuse was exhausted. The kegs were 
filled with onions. The lieutenant almost died 
of chagrin.—Argonaut, 





Acetoc ura 


Cures Colds, Sore Throat and Indi- 
digestion. 
Rev. Alex. Gilray, Toronto, says so, 


See pamphlet, 


Acetocura 


Cures Ls Grip 
Rev, A. Hill, 


and Pneumonia, 
‘oronto, says so, 
See pamphlet. 


Acetocura 


Cures Cree 
Rev. P. C. Hedley, Boston, says so, 
See pamphlet, 


Acetocura 


Cures Headaches and Toothache, 
Mr. A. Cowan, Toronto, says so. 
See pamphlet, 


Acetocura 


Cures Spinal Complaints, 
r. W. Calder, Toronto, says so, 
See pamphlet. 


Acetocura 


Cures Asthma, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Rheumatism, Skin and Nervous 
Diseases. Thousands all over the 
world say so. 


Isn't it time you were cured. 





COUTTS & SONS 


Chief Offices—London and Manchester, Eng., 
Glasgow, Scotland. 


CANADIAN HOUSE—COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria Street, Tevento, 





Cthinn OE Sen, Dehn, aminidnen taal teen Rabies the lieutenant became uneasy, and 
turned pale, while the major sat composed and 
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The Leviathan Transportation Line, | the steamship people. 





HOW JONES BROKE WHALES TO HARNESS, 


‘*It is strange,” said Jones reflectively, as he 
puffed vigorously at his cigar, ‘‘that Jackson 
Peters never tells us of any more of his ideas 
for inventions. The last thing he mentioned 
was his ingenious notion of putting hinges on 
the trunks of orchard-trees, so that in case of 
high wind they could be turned down. You 
never perfected that plan, did you, Jackson?” 
And Jones turned toward the young man with 
great apparent interest, 

** The thing could be done,” answered Peters, 
as if Jones had cast doubts on its practicability. 
** And it would be a great boon to fruit-growers 
in Kansas and other draughty parts of the 
country. Lately I've been wondering that 
more progress is not made by inventors in 
the line of submarine war-boats. If the fish 
idea won’t work, why not take the duck as the 
living prototype of a vessel, and produce some- 
thing which can dive, at least.” 

‘* Your notion is of a boat which can dive to 
escape the enemy and then peck a hole in his 
bull with its beak, eh?” remarked Jones. 

‘* Well—yes,” assented Jackson Peters. 

‘*Would you have it web-footed, and con- 
struct it so it could get out and waddle on the 
beach in connection with land forces?” 

“You are not taking this thing seriously, 
Jones.” 

‘“ButIam, And wings, Jackson—give your 
duck warship wings. Then if it gets caught in 
shallow water by a superior force, it can rise 
up and fly away, giving vent to loud and de- 
flant quacks on a steam quacker.” 

‘Perhaps you're right,” said 
wearily. ‘‘ No doubt about it, in fact.” 

*“*T have been detected in the neighborhood 
of right ideas,” admitted Jones. ‘* Possibly 
you could get some marine hints from an ac- 
count of my experience with the New York 
and Boston Leviathan Towing and Transporta- 
tion Line, which I operated in the late sixties. 
You remember the line, Robinson?” 

Robinson answered ‘ Yes,” without a blush. 

**One night after I went to bed,” continued 
Jones, “‘it occurred to me that, thcugh hun- 
dreds of land animals are of use to man while 
living, not one of the sea animals had ever 
been put to any practical use till dead. It 
seemed probable that the most useful purpose 
to which living land animals were put by man 
was as draught animais, of which we may 
take the horse and the ox as examples, Why 
were not the animals of the sea used for 
draught purposes? I became so excited that I 
lay awake all night thinking about it. The re- 
sult was the New York and Boston Leviathan 

Towing and Transportation Line. 

‘‘ During all of my life to think has been to 
act, therefore you need not be surprised to 
know that ina month I had left New Bedford 
on a chartered whaling-steamer looking for 
whales. I had decided that the whale was the 
animal most suited to my purpose. Off the 
coast of Labrador we sighted a large school of 
whales. Fortunately it was a graded school, 
so to say, consisting of true whales, Greenland 
whales, hump-backed whales, fin-backed 
whales, spermaceti whales and so forth. We 
had considerable trouble in driving them at 
first, but I rigged up a fog-horn with a reed so 
it would say ‘shoo,’ and they soon learned 
what it meant, and we worked them along 
down the coast by easy stages. A good many 
of the more skittish ran back, and I thought at 
one time that I might have to send a tug ahead 
with a herring on the end of astick to coax 
them ; but we finally got them down to Gardi- 
ner’s Bay, Long Island, and grounded them in 
the shallow water. 

‘Of course it has always been self-evident 
that the whale would make a splendid driving 
animal if he could be controlled. The most im- 
portant and hardest thing was clearly to keep 
him from diving. A careful study showed me 
that the whale could not dive without first 
putting his head down ; therefore, ail that was 
needed was a check-rein sufficiently strong to 
restrain him in that respect. I selected a 
right-whale about seventy-five feet long, which 
I had noticed was a good traveler, and pro- 
ceeded to harness him. I put a bit about four 
inches in diameter in his mouth, with ten foot 
check-rings on each end. From this bit I ran 
a hawser along his back and around the part 
of his tail where the flukes are joined to the 
body. I then put ona large collar, attached a 
sand-barge by four-inch wire cables, and turned 
him toward deep water for a trial spin. 

**Naturally, of course, that whale did not 
readily take to harness. He reared up, rolled 

over, charged ahead, struck out fiercely with 
his flukes, blew a stream of water like an 
artesian well, and otherwise misbehaved. His 
efforts to dive were something startling, but 
the check-rein held, and he finally gave it up. 

‘‘T had wire-cabie reins connected with the 
wheel in the pilot-house, and stood there and 
guided him, occasionally touching him up with 
a bamboo fishing-pole. In two hours he drove 
fairly well, and in a week was fully broken, 
though he always remained hard-mouthed and 
was never what you might call a lady’s whale. 

“I then went ahead and broke the others of 
the school to harness. I found the Green- 
lands made the best draught animals, and I 
used them in towing lighters, canal boats, 
barges and so forth, either driving them single 
or two abreast. The fin-backs, I soon dis- 
covered, were the best driving beasts, being 
light, rangy and stylish. I took a young and 
quick.stroke fin-back for my own private use 
and used him on my yacht, He was a free 
driver, alittle inclined to shy at lighthouses 
and promontories, but gentle as a kitten. He 
could throw spray in the face of any other 
whale along the coast. He was better on a 
smooth track, like the Sound, but did not 
make a bad showing outside, where the track 
was heavy. He was always rather nervous 
about being hitched up and it usually took two 
men to get him into the shafts.” 

Jones paused as if there was no more to tell. 

* Bat,” said Jackson Peters, ‘I fail to find 
any notice of the New York and Boston Levia- 
than Towing and Transportation Line in the 
classified newspaper advertisements, either 
under the head of ‘ Shipping’ or ‘ Transporta- 
tion,’” 

“You should look under the heading of 
* Whales—coastwise.’ However, you wouldn't 
find it there, either, now. I gave up the busi- 
ness on account of the continued opposition of 
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They made various 
ridiculous charges, and got the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to animals excited, The 
absurd cry was set up that my _ check- 
reins were cruel, and that I was dock- 
ing the flukes of my driving animals. 
They also got a law enacted requiring 
me to stop every fifty miles and feed my 
whales out of a nose-bag made from a balloon 
—something utterly uncalled for. The charge 
of fast driving was likewise made against me, 
and a law passed prohibiting a speed of above 
forty-five milesan hour, Finally I gave the 
whole scheme up and turned my whales loose, 
I am essentially a man of peace, esteeming 
quietude above all things. Strife is as dis- 
tasteful to me as untruth. The whales lapsed 
into barbarism, but did not utterly forget their 
cunning. Two years later, when the bark 
Curlew's Call tried to take my fin-back, off the 
coast of Greenland, he dodged the harpoon, 
took it in his mouth like a took-pick and 
punched the boats so full of holes with it that 
they looked like nutmeg-graters.”—Harper's 
Weekly. 








A Plan That Wouldn’t Work Twice. 





A large operator and speculator of St. Louis, 
whose account with one friendly bank had 
often been temporarily overdrawn, wanted ten 
thousand dollars once for a certain deal, his 
balance in bank at the time being less than one 
hundred dollars. The cashier suggested that 
he should draw upon some party not too near 
to St. Louis. Smith said he did not know 
whom to draw upon. 

**Ob, anyone,” said the obliging cashier, *‘ as 
long as the party is far enough away—that 
will give you time to turn around.” 

Smith drew at sight for ten thousand dollars 
on the Sultan of Turkey. The draft was duly 
forwarded by the bank, reaching New York, 
whence it was sent toa London correspondent, 
It then came into the hands of the Roths- 
childs, who forwarded it to their Constantino- 
ple branch, where it was duly presented for 
payment to the Sultan’s chamberlain, the lat- 
ter bringing it to His Highness, 

** Who is this ‘John Smith?'” said the Sul- 


tan. 


“Don't know,” replied the chamberlain, 

**Do we owe him anything?” 

‘*No,” replied the other. 

** Then I’ll not pay it,” replied his high mighti- 
ness. 

‘*One moment, if I might advise,” said the 
astute counselor. ‘‘ This draft comes through 
the Rothschilds, with whom we are seeking a 
two million loan. Would it be safe, under the 
circumstances, to dishonor it?” 

** Pay it,” said the Sultan, and it was paid, 
and noone was more astonished than John 
Smithof St. Louis and the quick-witted cashier. 





The Value of Minutes. 





A party of ladies and gentlemen were lately 
visiting a large carpet manufactory, and the 
manager took them over the different floors of 
the establishment. On ascending one of the 
staircases they came to a iocked door, on 
which the following inscription was painted in 
white letters : 

‘* Strangers not admitted under any circum- 
stances.” 
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Miss Taller—Oh ! do look at the beautiful view from here, Mr. Shorty.—./udge 
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The curiosity of the ladies was excited to a 
high pitch, and they enquired, almost in one 
breath, ‘‘ Whatever is to be seen inside?” 

‘*That is one of our workrooms in which one 
hundred and fifty women are employed in em- 
broidering carpets,” answered the manager. 

‘*Oh! how we should just like to have a peep 
at them!” exclaimed the Jadies. 

“T am sorry I cannot comply with your 
wish,” said the gentleman, with a shrug of his 
shoulders, “but our rules do not admit of the 
slightest exception. Truth to say, there is 
nothing special to be seen, nor is there any 
question of trade secrets, The reason why 
admission is forbidden to strangers is simply 
because every woman naturally looks up, and 
her attention is distracted from her work for 
from one to five minutes. Supposing, now, 
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each woman wastes a couple of minutes in this 
way, that will make in thecase of ahundred and 
fifty women a loss to the firm of three hundred 
minutes, or five hours, and we cannot allow 
that.”— Arondblad. ~ 

























































all of them.” 

“Well, what I am trying to get at,” per- 
sisted the social philosopher, ‘‘is why a girl—” 

‘““No known reason,” reiterated the cynic; 
and like wise men they dropped the subject 
there at the very point from which they 
started, ‘‘the point,” as the cynic said, “at 
which the subject always has to be abandoned 
in the end, no matter now long the discussion 
may have been.” 





Could Be But Une End. 





The social philosopher was smokinga cigar 
and meditating. Finally he looked up and 
asked : 

‘* Why does a woman——” 

‘* There is no known reason,” interrupted the 
eynic quickly. 

** You haven't heard my question,” protested 
the social philosopher. 

‘*T have heard enough of ir to answer,” re- 
turned the cynic. ‘* [he answer applied to all 
questions pertaining to the subject matter of 
which you spoke.” 

‘*I will go at it differently then,” said the 
social philosopher slowly. ‘‘ There isa young 
man of my acquaintance—an insignificant, 
callow youth—who has been devoted to a bril- 
liant girl and she has just amused herself with 
him.” 

**Of course,” acquiesced the cynic. 

“Flirced with him, but laughed at the idea 
of ever marrying him.” 

** Certainly,” said the cynic. 

‘*Told my sister she could have her pick of a 
dozen brilliant and handsome men when she 
wanted to marry.” 

“ Not at all surprising.” 

‘*Then the little dude jilted her, and what 
do you think she did?” 

** Acted as if he were the only manin the 
world.” 

“That is exactly what she did.” 

‘Sued him for breach of promise.” 

“Yes.” 

“Put inaclaim for blighted affections and 
all that.” 

** Say ! did you know her?” 

‘* Never heard of her, but that’sthe way with 








A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 


——_— ro. -- 


Will— Why do you always carry those corks 
with ~~ when you go to call on your fiancee ? 
Jack—Well, you see, she lives in a fiat, and I 
use them for stopping up the speaking-tubes 
— lam biding her good night in the vesti- 
ule. 








The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Passengers leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America. Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full 

articulars at north-east corner King and 
fronge streets, Richardson 
passenger agent. 
————Joeo 


Lady (handing out some cold victuals)—Why 
don't you get to work? 

Tramp—Well, ma’am, it’s this way: When 
I’m hungry I’m too weak to work, and when 
I'm fuil, why, of course, I don’t need to work. 


-——. 


Three Home Seekers’ Excursions 


To all parts of the West and North-west via 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway at 
practically half rates. Round trip tickets, 
ood for return passage within twenty days 
rom date of sale, will be sold on September 11 
and 25 and October 9, 1894. 


Toronto. J. A. 














Imperial Table Wine #°,2",i0t* 
Fine Old Port so. snag: per bottle. 
Choice, Bright Sherry 273." "" 
Sound, Rich Clarets **;,{);,0%¢ 


We cffer these WINES with CONFIDENCE as PURE 
and UNSOPHISTICATED, SUITABLE for INVALIDS. 


Aleo an excellent beverage for the Luncheon and Dinner 
Table. For samples or single bottle apply 


LOCKHART & CO., 59 York & King St. 


coupon ticket agent or address A. J. Taylor, 
Canadian passenger agent. Toronto, Ont. 





He Caught On, 








Lady W—— was giving a party in honor of 
her son attaining his majority. James, the 
new footman, was stationed at the door of the 
drawing-room, announcing the guests as they 
arrived. 

James (announcing the fresh comers)—Mr, 
Isaac Brackenstein, Mrs, Isaac Brackenstein, 
Miss Brackenstein and Miss Brackenstein, 
junior. 

Hostess (taking James aside)—That is not 
the correct way to announce the visitors, James, 
You should have said, ‘‘ Mr. and Mrs. Brack- 
enstein and daughters.” Remember, the more 
brief the announcement, the better. 

James promised to remember and resumed 
his position at the door. The next to arrive 
were a Mr. and Mrs. Crown and their daughter, 
With the warning of his mistress still fresh in 
his mind, the worthy James advanced one step 
into the room and in a very audible voice an- 
nounced, “ Fifteen bob! "—7it-Bits. 
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He Mistook His Man 





It was on board a steamer coming from AlI- 
geria. They were about to stop, and the pas- 
sengers on landing would have to pass the 
Custom House. A saloon passenger opened his 
portmanteau and took therefrom a large assort- 
ment of cigars, which he endeavored to stow 
away in his pockets so as to escape detection. 
Unfortunately his pockets were not capacious 
enough to hold the lot, but, nothing daunted, he 
turned to a fellow-traveler, saying with a win- 
ning smile: 

‘“Would you mind taking charge of these 
four small parcels—just till we have passed the 
Custom House, you know? ” 

**I don’t object in the least,” replied the 
other pleasantly, ‘* but I might not find it quite 
so easy to give them back to you.” 

“Why not?” 

‘“‘ITam an inspector of Customs! 
—Le Petit Meridional. 

Ce ee 

Mr. Eigerly Winton (‘to his architect)—It’s 
going to make a reckershuy kind of a house, 
Mr. Lewis ; but what’s this shed business in 
front? 

Mr. Lewis.— That is the porte cochere, sir. 

Mrs. Winton—How nice! And I suppose 
you'll have a separate cochere for each of the 
other wines, won't you, Mr. Lewis ?—Frank 
Leslie's. 


"—Tableau. 


**There’s Biggser, now ; would you cal] him 
a patient man?” 

* All depends.” 

**On what?” 

‘““Whether he's 
supper.” 


fishin’ or waitin’ fer his 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles ine! 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the.Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrce Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


is the bane of so many lives that here fs where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carver's Lirr.e Liver Picts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
bve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail, 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Gna] Fi, Small Doce, Small Frice 


HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 


This medicine is superior to all othere for Wind, Oram; 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Infants, occasi 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and reet, aleo quiet nights to m se and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmiess. Extensively used 
for the laet forty years. Testimonials on application. 


Trial Bettles, 10c. Large Boitles, 25c. 

None genuine without bearing name and address of 
S. HOWARTH, DrRvocis? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For Spring and Summer. 





Delightfully Refreshing. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


Delivered address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates G3.68 
A orato! vito ob omen on a basveh 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Pelephone 1870 of send Post Card. 
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HE London Musical Times ex- 
presses the opinion that the 
cast of soloists at the Munich 
Wagnerian performances last 
month was of unwonted all- 
round excellence and of greater 
brilliancy generally than that 
of Bayreuth. The same may 

be said of the vocal soloists at Covent Garden 
during the past season. This induces the 
editor of the journal quoted to propound the 
query, *‘ Wherein, if anywhere, lies the vaunted 
superiority of the Bayreuth performanc 33 2” 
He then proceeds to explain that ‘“‘ nowhere is 
the ensemble so perfect as at Bayreuth; in no 
other theater is each detail so cared for.... 
Bayreuth has also a use that must not be for- 
gotten. It keeps the chief German opera 
houses up to concert pitch. The amicable 
rivalry of Dresden, Berlin and Munich with 
Bayreuth can only have good results in rais- 
ing the standard of the performances of Waz- 
nerian music dramas, at any rate on the Ger- 
man stage. Indeed, the absolute artistic suc- 
cess of Wagner’s theater makes it a matter for 
surprise that it has not been the model for 
others of ics kind. In England the question of 
finance, of course, stands in the way. In re- 
spect of the hidden orchestra and the perfect 
arrangements of the auditorium Bayreuth 
stands quite alone, so that solely on this ac- 
count the pains expended ina j urney to the 
Franconiin capital to witness even a familiar 
work are not lost.” Equally interesting are 
the following amusing comments of Mr. Ber- 
nard Shaw, critic of the London World, concern- 
ing the soloistsat Bayreuth: ‘‘The bass howled, 
the tenor bawled, the baritone sang flat, and 
the soprano, Frau Sucher, when she conde- 
scended to sing at all, and did not merely 
shout her words, screamed, except in the one 
unscreamable song of Herzeleide’s death, in 
which she subsided into commonplaces.” Mr. 
Shaw's remarks certainly do not suggest an 
ideal state of affairs nor the existence in his 


opinion of * model” representations, 
* 


Dr. and Mrs. Charles E. Saunders, late of 
Ottawa, who have taken up their residence in 
this city, come highly recommended by the 
press of the capital as artists of exceptional 
merit. Several! flattering notices of reci‘als 
given by them during the past season at 
Rideau Hall and elsewhere in O;:tawa, have 
been received by me. Dr. Saunders was fora 
time a pupil of the great flute virtuosi, Heindl 
and Weiner, two of the foremost artists, on this 
too seldom heard soloinstrument, in the United 
States. A feature of the recitals given in 
Ottawa was the solo work for flute and coa- 
certed work for flute and piano, Mrs. Saunders 
being an accomplished pianist. Their pro- 
grammes were interspersed with vocal selec- 
tions by both Dr. and Mrs. Saunders, the 
character of the song chosen being an index 
of the refined character of the entertainments 
provided by them. Dr. Saunders while in New 
York was a vocal pupil of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam, the well known vocal teacher, form- 
erly of Toronto, whose system he has adopted. 
Attention is directed to their card, which ap- 
pears in this week’s issue of SATURDAY NIGHT. 


An announcement has b2en made in several 
daily papers to the effect that an effort will be 
made to reorganize the Philharmonic Society 
on a substantial basis under the management 
of the old directors, under whose guidance the 
Society was successfully piloted in days past. 
Circulars have been issued also to the members 
of the late Massey Festival Chorus, containing 
an intimation of the purpose to continue that 
organization under Mr. F. HW. Torrington’s 
direction during the coming season, the 
first rehearsal having been called for last Tues- 
day evening, the work to be taken up for 
study being Handel’s Messiah. Two hundred 
choristers are stated to have already signified 
their intention of jointing the chorus, The 
curious project of reviving the historic Philhar 
monic a3 a rival society of Mr. Torrington’s 
Festival Association to contest the fleld, with 
the latter in the production of oratorio will, 
if successfully carried out, infuse a certain 
amount of wholesome excitement which might 
materially aid the slumbering cause of oratorio 
in Toronto. A bombshell of some sort seems 
to be necessary just at this stage to awaken 
the old-time interest in the grand old institu- 


tion of oratorio in this city. 
om 


Messrs. Breitkopf & Hartel, the eminent 
German publishing house, have issued a new 
pianoforte composition by Mr. Clarence Lucas, 
the talented young Canadian musician who is 


now residing in London, England. This 
work, which is Mr. Lucas’ op. 25, is a 
characteristic and very clever treatment of 
the idea suggested by the title, namely: 
Saga,—An Icelandic Tale. [ do not know 


of any of Mr. Lucas’ compositions which reveal 
the high order of his talent more admirably. 
The piece, which should make a brilliant and 
effective concert selection, naturally suggests 
the influence of modern Scandinavian composi 
tion. The dramatic fire and the quaint and 
mysterious vein which runs through the work, 
combine to make a composition of more than 
ordinary interest and merit such as any com 
petent performer might include in his solo 
repertoire with excellent advantage. 


Mr. Arthur T. Blakeley, organist of 
the Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
whose series of popular organ recitals last 
season created so much interest and were at- 
tended by so many lovers of organ music, pur- 
poses giving a similar series this season, be- 
ginning in Novemb2r, As will be remem- 
bored, Mr. Blakeley devoted several of his 
recitals last year exclusively to the works 
respectively of a number of national schools of 
organ music, including the principal Eng'ish, 
French and German composers. As has al 
ready been intimated in Sarurpay Nica, it is 
h's intention this season to devote one 
recital to the works of composers resi- 
dent in Canada, to which end he will 
be pleased to receive compositions for 
performance from musicians living in this 
country. Mr. Blakeley has been engaged to 
give a recital in Whitby at an early date. Dur. 
ing Exhibi‘ion week his services were in fre- 
quent demand at the recitals in the Main build- 
ing of the Exhibition and at the concerts given 
at the Massey Music Hall. 


ORO Ee ee 


Mr. Herbert Lye, the well known teacher of 
the flute, whose card appears in this issue, has 
resumed his classes for this season. Mr. Lye 
teaches both the B>ehm and ordinary systems. 
The admirable success he has had as an in; 
structor, as evidenced in the work of his pupils, 
indicates the thorough nature of the instruc- 
tion imparted by him and the care exercised 
with those studying under him. 


The Mendelssohn Choir meet for their first 
rehearsal on Monday evening next at the 
Y. W. C. Guild hall, McGill street. The full 
complement of voices has been nearly attained, 
among the applicants being many of our best 
known local soloists, both amateur and pro- 
fessional. Only qualified choristers will be 
admitted to membership, and a preference 
will be given from this date to tenors and altos, 
from a limited number of whom the conductor 
will be pleased to receive applications. 


The autoharp, one of the latest musical in- 
ventions, whichis rapidly springing into public 
favor, is now being recognized as an instru- 
ment witha dignity and individuality which 
raises it far above the significance of a musical 
toy, in which light it has been regarded until 
quite recently. One of the leading New York 
conservatories has added the instrument to 
its course of study as an independent branch, 
and Xaver Scharwenka, the eminent comp ser, 
has undertaken to compose musicfor it. Pupils’ 
classes are being formed in the metropolis and 
already concerts are being arranged in which 
the autoharp is expected to play a leading part. 
From all of which it would appear that there 
is afuture for this sweet-toned and cleverly 
conceived addition to the list of modern musi- 
cal iastruments. 


Emil Liebling, the well known Chicago 
pianist, contributes an article to Brainard’s 
Musical World descriptive of his experiences 
in Weimar asa pupil of L'szt during the good 
old days when the entire pianistic world paid 
homage to the greatest of all masters of the 
piano. He concludés an interesting letter 
with the following paragraph: ‘‘ After a three 
months’ sojourn at Weimar I left, fully repaid 
for my outlay of time and money and comforted 
by the reflection that I was the only one out of 
the whole crowd who had escaped being Liszt’s 
favorite pupil.” 


The Philharmonic Society of Galt, which is 
now in its third year, intends recommencing 
its practic3s very shortly. The ofticers elected 
at the opening meeting were: Honorary 
president, Mr. R. S. Strdng ; president, Mr. A. 
Bisset Thom; secretary-treasurer, Mr. J. S. 
Hogg. , 

I have received a copy of the announcement 
of the Canadian Musical Agency, Nordheimer’s 
building, 15 King street east, for the season of 
’94’95, which is one of the most artistically 
gotten up books of the kind I have yet seen. I 
notice that many of our leading musical talent, 
both vocal and instrumental, have taken ad- 
vantage of this bureau and placed themselves 
under its management, which renders the 
securing of artists by concert and enter- 
tainment givers an easy matter, at the 
same time assuring them the engagement 
of none but first-class attractions. The agency 
confines itself strictly to music, and the man- 
ager, Mr. H. M. Hirschberg, will be pleased to 
give any information regarding any soloist or 
combination either local or foreign. The agency 
is deserving of every success, a3 the necessity 
for a first-class bureau purely musical has long 
been felt by both musicians and concert 
managers. 


The Beethoven Trio, Messrs. Harry M. Field, 
piano, H. Klingenfeld, violin, and Rudolf 
Ruth, ‘cello, are actively rehearsing in anticipa- 
tion of their approaching concert tour, under 
the management of Mr. H. M. Hirschberg, 
which Iam informed will take in all the prin- 
cipil cities and towns of Canada. Their 
season's work will be inaugurated with an 
attractive concert of chamber music in this 
city some time in the near future. A combina- 
tion composed of such talented musicians will 
undoubtedly meet with unqualified success, 


. 


A joint recital by Miss Bessie Bonsall, con- 
tralto, of the Musin Concert Company, and Mr. 
J. Lewis Browne will be given on Thursday, 
September 27, in the Bond street church. An 
excellent programme has been arranged and 
the public generally are cordially invited to 
attend. No tickets will be issued for this 


recital. 
J 


Mr. Charles E. Musgrave, whose card ap- 


pears in this issue, and whose excellent work 
as a pianist at entertainments, parties, etc., 
has created an active demand for his services 
throughout the city, is open for engagements 
during the coming season. Communications 
should be addressed to 170 Markham street, 
or care of Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge 
street. MODERATO, 





The Recognized Reliable Headquarters 
for TALENT 
TAaE— 
Canadian Entertainment Bureau 


HANDLING THE LEADING 


Musicians, Lecturers and Entertainers 


Special Attractions 


AMPHION QUARTETTE— Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin, &c, 

BENGOUGH, J. W.—*' Crayon and Comedy.” 

CANADIAN CONCERT CO —Mre. Caldwell, George Fox 
and E'coutionist. 

SIM FAX CO —A Varied Evening. 

JOHNSON-SMILY—New and Nove! Dual Recitals. 


THE BROWN PATTI—Selika and Volosko (Musica!) 


ROSA D’ ERINA COMBINATION—Musical and Literary. 
THE MISSES WEBLING—A Trio of Artistic Genius, from 
ndon, Eog.; a Novel and Leading Attraction. 

Any of the above and all our leading artists secured by 
writiog the 
CANADIAN ENTERTAINMENT BUREAU, 
Rooms 7° 83, Oon. Life Building, Toronto 


Committees oan inform the Bureau of amount they are 


willing to inveet for talent, and the Bureau will submit 
sample programmes not to exceed the fi sures 4 10bed. 


Talent supplied for fall or partial programmer. 
N. B—Kindly do not write apon postal cards, as they 


are apt to gt overlooked. 


MF: CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 





Open for engagemante for Concert, Balle, Entertainment, 


Parties, eto. 


170@ Markham Street, Teronte 
Or, Whaley, Royoe & Oo., 158 Yonge Street. 





incorporatepD TORONTO ton. c w. Accs 
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886 PRESIDENT 


SD 


COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 
EDWARD FISHER - Musical Director 
Eighth season, opened Sept. 3, with 
Unsurpassed Equipment, Staff and Facilities 


NEW AND REVISED CALENDAR 


Giving fall information 
Sent free ou application. 
H. N. SHAW, Prin. Elocution School 
Elecution, Delsarte, Physical Caliare 
This department reopens Ssptember 25. 


ME: D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Torento Ma'e Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Roileston House, 
and Studio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Bulidiog, cor. Yonge 
and College Sireete, Toronto. 


M!Sss LOUIE REEVE. A,T.C.M., 
Teacher of Piano. Popil of Edward Fisher 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








471 Charch Street. 


Ler N. WATKINS 
ann 803 CHURCH STREET 





ugh instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ Sree. 
CHURCH D CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


ELOCUTION 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.) 


In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
School of Elocution and Delsarte 
SCHOLARSHIP IN ELOCUTION 


Oae year’s free tuition 


OPEN TO ALL 


UNDER 


Mr. Grenville P. Kleiser 


Send application to College of Music. 
Examination Septem er 29, at 2.30 p.m. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Secretary. 
GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pree. 


ME: W. GO. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 

Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tion. Papi! of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
Peot. 8. Jadasaobn. Pupile are expected to study con- 
scientiously and with seriousnese. Modern methods. Ad- 
dress—Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
& 8. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
, VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 


Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer’s 
15 Ming Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
H 

- soneee> CONSERVATORY or a 

ee 





Will be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her resi 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


RS. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductrese of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, will receive pupile at her residence. 
67 Bleor Street East 


D® C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 


Mes: C. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 
foncerts, Mecitals, Kic. 

Dr. Ssunders receives pupils ia singing and fl ate playing. 

In voice training he follows the methods of W E-liott Has- 

lam. Asa fi stist he isa pupil: of E. M. Heindl and Eagene 

Weiner. 233 Robert Street 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectrese and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


T® os. J SCOTT 
SCOTCH VOCALIST 

Second Season. Open for engagements for Scotch 
and miscellaneous converte. A specialty made of supply- 
ing talent for part or fail concerts. Mr. Scott 
has had a thorough training by firet-clase teachers in the 
Old Country and in the Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 
Lessons given in Voice Culture and Scotch Pronunciation. 
For terms apply 220 McCaul Street, Toronte, 


M®: J. TREW GRAY 


Of Londen, Eng. 
Pupil of the world-renowned Sig. Odoardo Barri, announces 
to concert and operatic organizire that he has carefully 
prepared pupils who are competent to rank amonget the 
beet professionals of the olty and who are now open for en- 
gegements. N. B.—Also that he hve afew vacancies for 
professional voice. For particulars apply 287 Ohuroh 84. 


R. A. S. VOGT 
rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piane and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin Heuse 
and Moulten College 


Residence - -+- 605 Church Street 


ERBERT LYE as _ 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary systems. 


53 Gloucester Street 


VA M. LENNOX Mus. Bac . AT.C M, 


Teacher of Harmony, Counterpoint, éc. 
Puplle prepared for degrees in music. 40 Beaconsfield Ave. 


STAMMERIN SCHOOL, Terente, Can 


ada. No advance fee. Oure guaranteed. Stammering 
ia Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 


MISS MAUD Gorpon, AT.C.M, 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodiet Church 
Piane, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 




















CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE 





Miss CARTER 


380 Brunswick Avesue 


IEACHBR OF THE PIANO 
Will resume suision October |. 
DME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
late Signor Liblache, who was master to Her Moj sety 
usen Victoria fo vocalization. Toorough inetruction in 
Voice Culture, Sing!ng, Style aud Breathing, Italian Method, 
aleo Pianoforte. 153 Church et., Toronto. Terms moderate 


PP. W NEWTON 


Teacher of the Barj>, Guitar and Mando- 
lin’ Private lessons; thorough instruo- 
tion Studio at Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
street East, from 10 am.toipm. Tele- 
phone 749 Evening lessone only a6 resi- 
dence, 6 Irwia Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether {t be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instra 
° ments 


we are Manufact 


REMEMBER Publishers and Gen 


Dealers in everything pertaining to: 
FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Terente 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


doly Trinity Church 
Cook’s Presbyterian Church 
Oentral Presbyterian Charch 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


- TORONTO 





18, 20 & 922 St, Alban’s Street - 


J W. F. HARRISON 
Church 


— and Ohoirmaster St. Simon’s 5 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, iby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Koad . > Resedale 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
a for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pap 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


M S. MARIE M KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Veice Culture and Piano, also 
Graduate of the Peab dy fustitute io Baltimore. Toronto 
College of Musto, or 505 Sherbourne Street. 


W, J: McNALLY, 
> Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and iemagn, Svety Street Baptist 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 

















M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHERS OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Galtar avd Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street. 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 





Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 


Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerte ; 


Ri 
Strauss, conductor, Lei ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 


tour { 1892; invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
cntative Conedian’ solo pianist af the World's Fair, 


Chicago. Ooncert engagements and 
ress—-105 Gloucester St 


GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsit: .» Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Torcnto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Whaley, Reyce & Ce., 158 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 

94 Gerrard Street East 
LEWIS BROWNE , 
* (Organist and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Mutual Street 


WA4 TER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Rete seoeives for study of Musical Theory. 
Deen be nanny cagagementes ae Tenor Sol at Concerta. 
Studio—Oare R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 88 








MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Profesor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 

lege Ladies’ Voxal Club. Volce production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Concert engagements arcepted. 
Terente College of Music and 86 Major 





H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir. 
ae master one Led ie Oburch. 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Sasenen 


DeN4LD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Coneervatory of Masio. 








ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Papil of H. M Field. Concert Piaaiat 
Pupils and Concert engagements acoeptet. Address— 
159 College Street, or Turonto 20 or Music. 





M!ss MARY THOMPSON 
Graduate of Neffe’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 


Teacher of Elocution and Physieal Culture 
Day and Evening S:ssione 
Open for concert engagements. 
Well’s Commercial College 
Oor. King and Church Ste, Toronto. 


FrRED WILLIAM CORDINGLEY 
Piano Tuner and Repairer 
Satisfaction guarantecd. 
Box 76, Toronto Junction 


A, © MOUNTEER, B.E., 
* LECTURER IN ELOCUTION 
In Kaox College and Oatario School of Pedagogy, Toronto 


Private inetsuction given at residence, 123 St. George 88. 
Special Terms te Select Classes 





Rdward Lye & Sons 


Our Organs are now in use ad 





or 
Torente College of Music 


Sept. 22, 1894 





DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and VWonge Streets: Tel, 42¢2 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N, PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


TORONTO 
H. HARRIS ® 
A. 163 Sherbourne St. Dentist 
OFFIOE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 

D®. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta; 
7 a Office Hours: 9 to 6. 
D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 
LL 





Telephone 1978 





MEDICAL, 


DR. J. J. GEE 


Diveases of Ohlidren and Nervous Diseases a specialty: 
Consultation Houre—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 

335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 


Eye. Ear and Throat Su 
29 CARLTON STREET se 
Houre—9 a.m. to 1 p.m., 4 to 7 p.m 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeeopathist 
Diane ot Hec348 Saree direst 
women. Houra—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. ies 


ee eiaeaiatniaentaicdaienpeas a aesceusie-uacaeee 
D® G. STERLING RYERSON, trose 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


A. ™ ROSZBRUGH, M.D., 


EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
iehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


, G. B. FOSTER 


~ 
geo? THE FORUM, cor Yonos anp Guerarp Srs. 


Addrese— 











OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Coliege 

VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thi 


*Celos on hand. 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 
HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Masic farnished for Bv'ls, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Any number of masicians supplied oa shortest notice. All 
the latest popular musio. ‘Aloo 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for C sncerte, At Homes, Receptions. 
reese — 85 Agnes Street, Toronto. 





Hand-made 
Violins bought seid or taken ‘cto 











ARTISTS. 





Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an instituticn 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Society has large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artist members and sixty of these are exhibitors 
at the Paris Sslon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at artiets’ prices, and the Society also holde a drawing 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment of 
26 cente. Canada is too young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to this Society to hold distributions. If a painting is 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Scripholders are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 psr cent. reduction. 
A postal card eent ty Mr. H A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 


MiSs EDITH HEMMING — . ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 8s. Joseph 8t., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


J W. L. FORSTER 


“oe SevIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


M!ss COUEN 
Teacher ef China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studio—251 Carlton Street 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 253.; Panele, 6 for 60).; Diamonds, 6 for 

ao hae ee = » order Bromide enlarge- 
. Crayons. D' lor amateurs. Out- 

Commercial Photograph * — 











EDUCATIONAL, 


THE GERMAN ART SCHOOL 
292 Huron Street 


WILL BE OPENED OCTOBER 1 


By MISS KOLSHOEN, late teacher of Modern Languages 
and Art Needlework in the Ontario Ladies’ College. 


<ongpeeeipeeeinaiennapencinindianempeniteeetintnemmmmamenatinerememmmecmnesamteanameaes 
CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF 
ART AND INDUSTRIAL DESIGN. 
Io affiliation with the Ontario S sclety of Artiste 
173 Mieg Street West 
Term commences Monday, Sept. 24, 1894 Day clase 
from 10 to 12 and 2 t0 4; Evening, 7.30 to 9.30 Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday. For ciroulare and further infor- 
mation address GEO. ©. DOWNE3, 173 King St. Weet. 


“por JUNIOR BOYS 


FOR 
45 BLOOR STREET WEST 
REOPENS MONDAY, 8rd SEPTEMBER 


PUPIL BOARDERS limited to six. Home comforts. 
home training, healthful location. DAW PUPILS limited 


to t -four, Thorough nding | ° 
aT te esitane work enseots 7 Wetess elter: 


ences mailed on application to 
W. MoGILL, Principal. 


Barker's—~» 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening (lasses pen on Sept. 18 


Send for new viroulare. 

















PROFESSIONAL. 


GERMAN E, TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditer 








Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. 'Phene 164) 
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TORONTO -SATUR DAY NIGHT. 








The 


“W haley-Royce” «« “Reimers” 





are INSTRUMENTS OF “THE HIGHEST TYPE” 





Endorsed by our Greatest Artists. 
Noted for Perfection in 


Touch 

Singing Quality 
Delicacy ana 

Great Power of Tone 


For Beauty and for Durability 
are Unexcelled 


THEY ARE ARTISTIC PIANOS 


In every sense of the word. 


Our new styles are gaining a phe- 
nomenal popularity. , 

We invite inspection and challenge | 
comparison. 


WARBROOMS : 


Whaley - Royce & Co. 


Canada’s Leading Music House 


158 Yonge Street, TORONTO 











OPERA 
HOUSE 


Jacobs & Sparrow 


Peices Always the Same—15, 25, 35 & 50e. 








Matiaees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 


WEEK COMMENCING 


MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 24 


First time in Toronto at POPULAR 
PRICES of the 


QUEEN OF COMEDIES 


0000909 OOS 590009099600 000008 





THE Davis School 
Dancing 


! 
| N. W. Cor. Wilton Avenue (102) and Mutual Street 
| 








FOSTER 


Aan MA 
Rug 


The newest fancies, regal in the 
passionate splendor of Oriental 
colorings and designs, are shown 
in our latest importations—just 
placed in display. Our great 
ground floor show room is filled 
with new rugs, new art squares, 
new carpets—and the variety is 
surpassingly large and choice. 
FOSTER & PENDER 
Toronto’s Great Carpet House 
14-16 King St. East 


PRIVATE AND EDUCATIONAL 














HAVE YOU SEEN 





SOSSOSCOOSOSOOOSD 


OOO OS 04 SOHO OOH OOOOHOOOOOD 


UNDER THE DIRECTION OF 


MR. GUSTAVE FROHMAN 


400 Nights in London 
100 Nightstin New York | 


FUN 
As LAUGHTER | 
MERRIMENT 


Next Week - - THE BLACK CROOK 


NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 


ANNUAL RECITAL! 
ent JES SIE: 





ALEXAN DER 


Will present an Kuticeiy New Programme 


TLESDAY 
dcropen aa MASSEY HALL 
Pian opens Thursday, September £7, at Nordheimen’s, 
agency for Obickheriag and Steinway Pianos. 
Tickets 250 Reserved seats 6()> 





Social ne Personal. 


On Thursday afternoon at St. George's church 
& very beautiful wedding was celebrated. the | 
service being performed by Canon Cayley, 
which made Col. Hogg and Mrs. Booth man 
and wife. The stately bride, whose fine figure 
and magnificent carriage would set off the 
Plainest garb, was gowned in an exquisite silver- 
gray brocaded satin, with petticoat and huge | 
sleeves of white brocade, The softest possible 
falls of silk Maltese lace veiled the lustrous 
robe, The bride was married from Oak Lodge, 
the residence of Justicas Burton, Col. and 
Mrs. Hogg left on the same afcernoon for the | 


S ates, . | 





Dr. and Mrs. Sewall of Denver, Colorado, are 
the guests of Mra, and the Misses Vickers, 
Adelaide street west. 


\ general setting in order of homes occupies | 
many of Toronto's model hostesses just now, 
asia to be expected after a summer's absence. 
Several mansions are being decorated and 





“JAN . 


oe Parties having their own material 


MacWilllie’s! 


SPECIAL’S ? 


PRICES FOR THIS WEEK ONLY 


No.1 { fprati’e English Dog Cake forme a perfect 
7 food for doge; regular price 8c. per Ib., 





INTERIOR VIEW or SCHOOL RooM 


Special | special price 60. per Ib. RE 1G I STH R N Ow 
Introductory week for Brown & Poleon’s Claesee for pupile in all degrees of progression. PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS 
No. 2 | Sane’ i dees te ya. A & + Principal and President cf,the Western Association (and Normal School) of Masters of Dancing of the 
Special | the corn starch line; regular price 103., United Siates and Canada. Location, S$. Louts, Mo. 





special 8). per package. 





“ Fioees ever brought to Toronto. Rare and 
No. 3 | extra fancy Ru-sian Congou Tea, the grade 
Pe poe 1 generally sent to Russia; this grade would 
pecia | ordinarily sell for $1.25 to $1 59 per Ib.; our 

regular price #1, special this week only 79>. 


No 4 f Freee demonstration of MacWlilie’s Dry 
5 e tat , oases Pare Coffe at 380. per Ib, made tn 
pecial | our one minute coffee pot. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


but you needn’t fear, as 





z—~, the 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING Tips 
a - 


Muil orders receive our best attention 


TORONTO 
New Books 


ARI 





TRILBY—By Du Maurier ; 
MY LADY ROTHA~—By Stanley Weyman | harmless 
| THE MAUXMAN—By Hall Caine | 
LORD ORMONT-By Geo. Meredith 
All the new books as issued. Manufactured only by 
JOHN TA mR & CO 


Send for our new Catalogue. Toronto. 


. | 
JAS. BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East - - Toronto | 
= 
| 











MES: “JOHN R. MASON announces that 
she has leased No. 16 Spadina road, the late residence 
of Harcourt Vernon, and the house ie now open for the 
reception of BO ARDERS, citorlng all the comforte of a 


vell appointed home. Terme on appilcation. References For Fi ne Tai lori ng? = 
wre ; co to CHEESEWORTH &“CO. 


M THOMAS R. COOK a soe 
ASSAGE _ BJ. London, England 75 BAY STREET... 
204 KING STREET WEST 

References from leading phyciciane. 





~ We make a specialty of Fine Ordered Work at BOT TOM | 


Here you are, my boy, | 


Soap you used is quite | 


| 
Late of 106 King Street West 


LADIES’ 


| R.WOLF TAILOR 


107 Yonge Street 


| Is showing the finest line of Ladies’ Tailor- 
; made Jackets, Golf Capes, etc., to be seen in 

the Dominion. Ask to see the New Paddy 
| Coat. Also a large assortment of Ladies’ Fur 
| Garments, at very moderate prices. Madame 
| Wolfe having just returned from New York is 
prepared to show the latest novelties in pattern 
hats and bonnets. 


Our fancy and tailor-made Ocstumes are not to be 
equalled for style, fit and finish. 


RB. WOLFE, 107 YONGE STREET 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 





being added but sugar and flavor 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
| Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 





| Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections 
Open the year round. 
The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
| vacation. 
For particulars apply — 
R. WALDER, Pueqaetes. 
Preston, Ont. 


“jhe L- Turkish Baths 


204 KING STREET WEST 
Telephone 1286 





It ie the greatest luxury known 
Good for young or old, sick or well. 


TRY ONE. 


Theee bathe are constructed on the most scientific princi 
ples and universally admitted to be the best on this con 
tinent. Send for = 


4EEEE 


Our objsct in business is your ease 
We aim to keep such footwear ae will 
give your Corns, Bunions and pedal 
eeculiarities ease. Our Fall Steck 
of Walking Boots will weil 
repay your examination. Selec 
| tone from the best manufactories 
on the continent for Ladies, Gente 
| and Ohildren'’s Footwear at right 
prices : 

8. AC, 
| BLaACHFORD 
| 83 te 89 King St. 
East, Toronte 













Ladies’ Boots 










Handsome new lines from the 
best American makers, at much 
lees than regular prices. We 
can eell a lovely button boos 
for $4 now that used to cost $5 


| 
[The J.D. KING CO, Ltd., 79 King St. East 


NEW FALL GOODS 
'W. a. WALLACE? S 


110 Yonge Street 





All the newest Shapes and Styles in 





MR, SEO, BRAME'S,, ot sigutstoging, Pat | PRICES and have a full a of Samples of the latest designs | Canaan and American Boots and Shoes 


singing and Theory. Every Monday evening at 207 Jarvis 


Street. Terme by letter. Established ten years. fine woollens to select from. 





NE ti ade i first- 
omen: By the way, Mrs, Smart has had | can get it made up in irst 
a fine conservatory added to the south side of | class sty le. 
her residence on Jarvis street, which will add 


another charm to a lovely home, Note the address and give us a Call. 


TRY THE KENSINGTON ‘DAIRY. 


FOR GOOD 


MILK, CREAM AND BUTTER 


Everybody says they keep the best 
KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453; YONGE ST. 


ee 
: 


ae See Wr 
os 
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“e fh "E ought to weigh well 7 
can decide but once. 


How Necessary 
- 
the advice is when buying a 
piano. 
Perfect safety rests with 
those who buy a piano bear- 
ng the name “ HEINTZMAN 


aa Uprights 

Baby Grands 
Transposing 

<—— Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


Toronto: [iishiiched ise" 


1 ee ie 


7 Ae 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO. Braatford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente. 


Social and Personal. 


At a meeting of Island canoeists held on 
Monday evening iast The Island Nicotine Club 
was organized and the following officers 
elected: Commodore, H. M. Price; Comp- 
troller of the Mint, C. E. A. Goldman ; Custo- 
dian of the Lucifers, D, A. Merrick; Knight of 
the Scull and Cross-bones, H. Y. McNaught ; 
Inspector of the Pipes, E. L. Tyner; Warden 
of the Black and Yellow, A. J. Rolph; Exter- 
minator of Cigarettes, J. G. Merrick ; Official 
Weed Blender, E. B. Price; Secretary, R. E. 
Gagen. It is the intention of the members to 
meet together during the winter at their dif- 
ferent houses to keep up the pleasant associa- 
tions formed during the summer. The orches- 
tra in connection with the clubis already well 
known on the Island, having been called upon 
several times during the season at the Island 
Amateur Aquatic Association concerts. Many 
enjoyable evenings are anticipated at the club's 
musical entertainments and whist, chess and 
skating parties during the season of the year 
when Jack Frost drives the canoeists from the 
waters of the bay. 


Mrs. Harry Hemming of 6 Sultan street gave 
an exceedingly successful At Home to her 
numerous lady friends on Friday of last week. 
The rooms were so well filled that it was only 
the early ones that had an opportunity of see- 
ing how very pretty they looked with their art 
and floral decorations. Mrs. Hemming was 
assisted by her sister, Miss McFee ot New 
York, while the table was presided over by 
Miss Dora Gooderham and Mrs. Walter Hem- 
ming. Among the many callers I noticed: Mrs. 
Folwell, Mrs. (Dr.) Sweetman, Mrs. R. Y. 
Ellis, Mrs. David White, Mrs. (Dr.) Aikens 
and Miss Aikens, Miss Holmes, Mrs. and Miss 
Muldrew, Mrs. and Miss Nelles, Mrs. Beatty, 
Miss Ellis, Mrs. J. D. Lee, Mrs. Lachlan 
Livingstone, the Misses Livingstone of Rose- 
dale, Miss Parsons, Miss George, Mrs. N. 
Rooney, Miss Salter, Mrs, J. Rh. S. Boyd, Miss 
Hirschfelder, Mrs. James, Mrs, (Dr.) Cavan 
and many others. The apparent enjoyment of 
her guests on this occasion is the best evidence 
of Mrs. Hemming’s amiability as a hostess. 


Mrs. and Miss Chopitea are in the city. 


Mrs. S. W. Ewing of Montreal spent the last 
two weeksin town with Mrs, Vickers at 172 
Adelaide street west. 


Mrs, Sydney Greene will receive on the first 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday in October. 
= 


Four of our fair ejuestriennes have been 
caught in the recent rain storms, and at least 
one has been rather a sufferer in consequence 
thereof. 


The Hon. J. B, Robinson was much missed 
at the Athletic on Wednesday. The genial presi- 
dent was a visitor at Mr. Christopher Robinson's, 
at Barrie, but returned in time to witness the 


close of the tournament. 


Mrs. Hope Sewell has returned to (Qluebec 
aftera short visit in Toronto, where her friends 
would have been glad of more than such a 
passing glimpse of her charming self, 


Miss F. DeQuincey Drysdale of Liverpool, 
Eng., is visiting her brother on Melbourne 
avenue, Parkdale, 


Mrs. H. and Miss Rogers of Bioor street left 
last night to spend a week with friends at 


Ottawa. 


* 
Mrs. Forsythe Grant was slso away ona visit ; 
I believe with friends on Lake Simcoe. 


The tennis tournament at the Athletic, like 
many another affair in this capricious month, 
suffered from a downpour of rain. Oa Wed 
nesday, always a little fete day at the Athletic 
Club, the rain come on when the afternoon was 
but half over, and the ladies then playing were 
obliged to seek shelter. Mesdames Walter S. 
Lee and Somerville received the guests, 
Mrs. Greville Harston poured tea, and 
the maryuee was filled with a smart group, 
among whom I noticed: Mrs, Law and Mrs, 
Watson, Mrs. Percy Beatty and Miss Wood, 
the Misses Vickers and Mrs. Sewall of Denver, 
the Misses Temple, Miss Newbigging, the 
Misses Walter Lee and the Misses J. R. Lee, 
the Misses Taylor of Florsheim, the Misses 


COAL *"° 


wane and C)DENING... 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


= _ 


The stock is now complete in every detail, and forms 
a Magnificent Collection of Fashionable Garments. 


Girls’ Cloth and 
Tweed Ulsters 


in every novelty of color and 


shape. 


Ladies’ Tailor-Made 


in fine Beaver Cloth and 
Fancy Tweeds in great variety 


i! Ladies’ Jackets 


and Coats 


at medium prices, $5 to $15. 


The Best Value in the Trade 


WE INVITE INSPECTION 


R. WALKER & SONS 


nm. & CLARKE & CO. 


. 


Specialty in Travelling Bags 
If you want a comfortable Bag to carry and an easy Bag to pack, we recommend the 


above pattern, as it has both advantages. We make them in several qualities, sizes a- d colors. 
Have just received our Fall consignments of Purses, Card Cases, &c., in all the latest 


styles and newest colors in leather. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. Kine st West 


WOOD 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


Drydan, Mrs. Charles Nelson, Mra. T. B, 
Lee, Mrs, Hoskins, the Misses Ince and Mrs, 
Anderon, Miss Amy Beatty, Miss Hagarty, 
Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. and Miss Drayton, 
Mrs. Jack King, Miss King, Miss Muriel 
Massey, Capt. John Michie, Mr. Fellarby, 
Capt. D. M. Robertson, Dr. Peters, Messrs, 
Minty, Beardmore, Cawthra and many others, 
A notice was posted in the ladies’ entrance 
that costumes for the hop would be very in- 
formal and a sigh of relief arose from the 
tennis players when they heard that the cher 


ished white flannels would he de rigeur. 
. 


Mr. William Stitt is on a business trip to 
New York and will bring back a host of 
novelties for his fair patrons. 


Messrs. F. Kingsley Hynes and R. W. 
Mitchell of Chicago have just returned after a 
pleasant sojourn of several weeks’ duration in 
this city with some relatives. 


The Maritime-Canadian cricket match last 
week on University Lawn were very interest- 
ing to that small (almost too small !) and select 
coterie who have always delighted in the good 
old game. Somehow, one needs to be bred to 
enjoy cricket, and there are but few compara- 
tively of our amusement-seekers who ade- 
quately appreciate it. The fair green lawn, 
the neat wicket and the trimly arranged field 
are dear to the heart of the cricket-lover and a 
foolishness to outsiders. Among the ladies 
who thoroughly enjoy the game there were 
present on Friday last: Mrs. George Lindsay, 
the Misses Shanley, Miss Stevenson, Miss 
Small, Mrs. Irving Cameron, and in attendance 
they had Dr. Stevenson, Mr. Douglas, Dr, 


Scadding, while Professor Goldwin Smith, who 
has so delightfully encouraged all manly sports 
by his presence and liberality, looked thought- 
fully on while the uncertain game vibrated be- 
tween the home and foreign players, and 
finally barely escaped a Toronto victory. 


Mr. and Mrs. George P. Warwick have taken 
up house at 412 Markham street. Mr. War- 
wick will receive on Tuesday, Wednesday, 
Thursday and Friday of next week. 


Miss Susie Phillips of 193 Sherbourne street 
leaves on Wednesday for a few weeks’ visit to 
her former home, London, Ont. 

7 


A number of very swagger invitations found 
their way to Toronto for the opening of Messrs, 
Hiram Walker & Sons’ new offices in Walker- 
ville on Thursday afternoon. While Toronto 
functions were drowned in rain water, the 
merry folk of the West probably were blessed 
with something mre palatable. 

. 

The Misses Nordheimer of Glenedyth, who 

are being educated in England, returned to 


school recently. 
+. 


Miss Darling of St. John, N B., and Miss 
Sandys of Chatham have taken up church 
work under the direction of the Order of Dea- 
conesses of the Church of England. 

oa 


Mr. R. Hay Chapman of the Free Press, 
Winnipeg, is at Mrs, Barrie’s, 620 West Point, 


Hanlan’e. y 


Mr. Henry Farrer gave a farewell dinner to 
his friend and guest, Mr. K D. W. MacMillan, 
on Monday night last. Covers were laid for 


————$<— 


Now is the Time——_! 


To Invest Money to Advantage 


Never were our Pianos so good, and never were we in a position to 
offer such special inducements to Piano purchasers. 


Call and see. A visit to our warerooms will be amply repaid. 


Bargains are to be found on every floor, ‘ . 


Catalogues and Price Lists will be mailed to any address. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co. Lta. 


32 King Street West, Toronto. 


ten. Mr. MacMillan goes to Princetown, N.Y., 
to study theology. He will be long remem- 
bered by those who so much admired his work 
when he took the part of Creon, The King, in 
the Greek play, Antigone. 


Mrs. John R. Mason has returned from the 
Island and is now at her new residence, 16 
Spadina road. 


Mr. Martland has returned from a prolonged 
summer holiday, looking extremely well. 
. 


7 


. 


Mrs. Charles H. Weeks of Grand Rapids, 
Michigan, has been spending the summer with 
Mrs. R. B. Linton and returns home next 


week, 
. 


Miss Vina Thornton of Sherbrooke, Que., is 
the guest of her aunt, Mrs. Banfield, 41 Rose 


avenue. 
. 


Miss Recca Sims has returned home to 86 
Jameson avenue. having spent two months 
with friends at Montreal and Buckingham, 


Quebec. 
o 


Mrs. P. H. Sims of Toronto, Mrs. J. B. 
Hughes and Mrs. C. Wells of Waterloo are 
visiting for a few days with Mr, and Mre. J. H. 
Butler of London, Ont, 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. D. J. Galbraith, Miss Wilmot, 
Miss Fothergill and Miss Aileen Thorne spent 
Exhibition week with Mrs. W. H. Thorne of 


Spadina avenue, 
° 


@ Mr. Charles Lindsay has spent the summer 
ac Buttonwood on the Humber, where his 
daughter,’Mrs, George Lindsay, has also been 
residing. 


* 
Miss Price of Bournemouth, England, is the 
guest of Mrs. D. H. Ellis at the Island. 


. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Macoun of Gloucester 
street are spending a few days in Stratford. 


Dr. and Mrs. Wishart gave a very pleasant 
card party on Wednesday evening. 


Mrs. W. S. Rough of Winnipeg is visiting 
her mother, Mrs, Muldrew of 239 Huron street. 


* 

A cricket supper was given by Mr, George 
Lindsay on Thursday of last week to a number 
of the visiting players and friends at the 
Victoria Club. 


e 
Mr. and Mrs. Bouchette Anderson have 
taken rooms for the winter months at the 
Walker House. 


German Art School. 


On October 1, at 292 Huron street, Miss 
Koleboen will open her new school for in- 
struction in art needlework, wood carving, 
modeling, china painting and other branches, 
including the German language. Miss Kols- 
hoen will be assisted by a graduate of the 
Royal Museum and Art School of Berlin, and 
thorough and artistic work may be expected by 
the pupils of the school. 


CHINA * HALL 


Dresden China: 


Boudoir Lamps 
Candlesticks 
Candelabra 


DOULTON VASES, TRAYS, Etc. 


Rich Cut-glass Flower Tubes 
Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING uino St. east 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births. 
PETERSON—On September 19, at 507 Huron street, the 
wife of A. E W. Petersor—a son. 


MILLMAN—>*ept. 16 Mre. T. Millman—a daughter. 
BLAC KSTOCK—Sept. 15, Mre. ‘IT. G. Blackstook— a daugh- 


ter 
YOUELL—Sept. 15, Mre. George W. Ycuell—a eon. 
EDGAR—Sept 16, Mre. Joseph Edgar—a daughter. 
GIBSON — Sept. 15, Mrs. G. Gibeon—a son. 
STEWART—Sept 15. Mre. G. W. Stewart—a daughter 
TEW-— Sept. 14 Mre Richard Tew—a daughter 
COATS WORTH-— Spr. 9, Mre. C. E Oc ateworth—a son. 
ROGEKS—Sepft. 15, Mre. Frank Rogere—a son. 


Marriages. 

HOPKINS—DEWAR—Sep?. 11, Arthur George Hophins to 
Ellen M Dewar 

TREMBLE —BEATTY— Sept. 12, Jchn E. Tremble to Mary 
Etith Beatty. 

GORDON—BEATTY—Sept. —, J. H. Gordon to Elizabeth 
Beatt:. 

CHALMERS—KENNEDY—Sept. 12 Dr A. P. Chalmers to 
Helena Aibe:te Kennedy. 

JORSS~CONIES ae 3, William Wallace Jones to 
Ma: jorie F. &. Campbell. 

NASH—CHURCH—Sept. 12, F. Oreighton Nath to Ber- 
nice Coller Church 

MORISON—NICOL—Sept. 11 Rev. J. A. Morison to Olara 


Nichol 

FLETOHER—ACHESON— Sept. 12. W. J. Fietoher to 
E-ith Acheson. 

WALES—McNAIR—Sept. —, Fred F. Wales to Mary J. 


MoNair. 
GRAHAM—GAIR—Sept. 5, Robert Graham to Lilian L 


Gair 
ORTON—REYNOLDS—Sept. 17, Dr. Thomas Orton to 


Frances 8. Reynolde 
ANDERSON—WALKER-—S pt. 12, Rev. F. J. Anderson to 


Sarah 8 Walker 
McGOVERN—FOSTER—Sep?*. 18, William McGovern to 


Helen E. Foster. 


HARWOOD—MOYER—Sept. 19, Harry S. Harwecd to 
Maggie M. Moyer. 

HUTOHINS—JOBNSTON—Sept. 19, William Hutchins to 
Katherine Johneton. 


Deaths. 
BRO WN-—Sept. 18. Mary Eleanor Brown. 
FOWLER—Sept. 14, Daniel Fowler. 
GRANT—Sepf. 19, George R Grant, aged 44. 
GLANVILL pt. 19, William Glanville, aged 46. 
KIRK WOOD—Sep?. 18, Margaret P. Kirkwood, aged 5). 
GOROON—Sepr. 15, Capt. John Gordon. 
SKENE—Sept. 2, Capt. Oharles Skene. 
AX WORTHY—Sept. 17, E. B. Axworthy, aged 48 
TURNER—Sept?. 15 John Turner, aged 78 
CHECKLEY—Sept. 12, Norah K. Checkley, aged 15. 
ORR—Sep?. 15, John Turner Orr. 
VILLIERS—Sept. 9, Elizabeth Villiers. 
EVENS—Sept. 12, Eliza Evens, aged 63. 


R. G. L. BALL Tel. 2138 
DENTIST 
Following dissolution of partnership, remains in Dr. Hip. 
kins’ late cffice, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sireeis, 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssuresisemshte 


D 
erica, British Isles and Eure. 
pean Continent, by any route required. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trane- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Britieh 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge 8t., Torente. 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION C@,'8 LIM 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest snd most convenient route te 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Clo 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Pazis by speci 
fast twin screw Channel steamers 

New York, Sept. 19, llam. Berlin, Oct. 3, 11 a.m. 
Parie, Sept 26, 11 a.m. New York, Oct. 10, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Rhyneland, Wednesday, Sept. 19, 8 a.m. 
Pennland, Wednesday, Sept. 22, 12 noon. 
Intern’! Nav. Co.. 6 Bowling Green, New Yor 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 
SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINEN 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Direct Route te Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyro} 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
7 YONGE ee ee 


{2 HOURS SAVEI 


On and after Monday, September 8, thé 


ANADIAN 
‘PACIFIC I\y. 


EXPRESS 


FOR 


Winnipeg and the 
Pacific Coast 


Via NORTH BAY 


WILL LEAVE TORONTO AT 12.30 NOOM 


@@ee oe e806¢e © 8 @ @ 
Carpets that are thoroughly o 
and properly cleaned when 
dirty will wear better and 
last much longer than if not 
attended to. We have an 
A 1 system which has been 
endorsed by hundreds of 
citizens. No delay. Orders 
promptly attended to 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Tel. 1057 160 Queen Street Wert 
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For fitty years the house of Nordheimer ba 
been the ing Piano firm of Canada. 


Chickering 
Pianos 


e 
e 
. 
> 
> 

The prodt otiove of the Chickerings for the past 
year are the finest ever « ffored, and esent ip 
exterior fi: ish and quality of tone the highest ¢*- 
cellence of piano manafacturing. 

We are the exolu‘ive Canadian agents for these 
celebrated pianos, and have constantly on hand al! 
styles of Grands and Uprights in different kinde of 
wood. Also fuil line of Steinway, Haines and 
Nordheimer Pianos. 

Illustrated Catalogue oa application. 

INBPRCTION SOLICITED. 
e 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER ™ kizs,* * 


009090409900 000000600000008 
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